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“The most efficient 
melt point tester made!’ ALL NEW 


1. New Design 
2. Compact (easy to carry) 
3. L.E.D. Readout 
4. Slide Controls 
(for better accuracy) 


Eliminates the . 
guesswork in determining 
the identity and purity of 
crystalline substances. 


See your local retailer or write: 


| FOR YOUR HONEST HEAT Ila— DIGITAL MELT POINT ANALYZER 


[Sines seid srl ela legen enews» Carlled econ Woney reefer] 
$379.95 plus $2.00 handling to: Thai Power, P.O, Box 58166, L.A., CA 90058(CA residents add 6%), 
| 


ADDRESS STATE ZIP 


| Satisfaction guaranteed: If for any reason you feel that HONEST HEAT Il isn’t the most accurate 
analyzer you've tried, return to Thai Power within 10 days of delivery for prompt and complete 

I (except postage) refund. 
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Interview: Thomas Szasz by Ron Rosenbaum 
Undoubtedly the most controversial practicing psychiatrist/theorist alive 
today, Dr Thomas Szasz expounds on, of all things, sex and nd drugs and 

- Well, two out of three ain't bad 


Book Bonus: Yellow Peril by Dean Latimer and Jeff Goldberg 

In the late 1800s, opium smoking was depicted as a loathsome and 
degenerate vice practiced by depraved Chinese in an attempt to undermine 
our nation. Nowadays sexy white women sell Opium perfume on the TV. 
Now that's...inscrutable ............0.00.0 0 


Juice: An Absolution of Alcohol by Dean Latimer 

Our sordid-affairs editor has been drinking the same brand of scotch whisky 
longer than most of the women on our staff have been menstruating. Now, 
while this fact in and of itself may or may not be meaningful, it does yoke 
together rather nicel} Vy the twin beacons that shine through the fog of this 
story, in particular, of the author's life, in general ....... 2.20.00. 005 =e 


My Scrotum Flew Tourist by Kinky Friedman 

Jesus Christ went to pray in the desert and Gautama Buddha meditated 

under a pipal tree. In a similar vein, Friedman, to steel himself against 
sath ling public, went to Borneo and 


the reaction of a cruel and uncomprehen‘ 
played Frisbee with the natives ... 
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Black Tuna: 
The Gang That Couldn't 
Deal Straight 
by Michael Reynolds 
‘They came from Philadelphia 
to smuggle big-time 
marijuana: an ex-blender 
salesman and a used-car 
dealer. But their planes kept 
crashing and their boats kept 
sinking, until they finally 
drove themselves out of 
business. A year later the 
attorney general called them 
“the biggest drug ring busted 
in the history of the United 
States” What happened? 


‘Special Grow 

52 American/Centerfold: 
J. Budwelll & Co. 

nee now a word from those 


le who bring you the 
polyp cin dica cross. 


by David Lee 

This month's “Cocaine 
Confidential” takes the sting 
out of bad blow. 
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PETER TOSH 


DREAD & ALIVE 
The new album features the hit single. 


“NOTHING BUT LOVE” 


Produced & Arranged by Peter Tosh 
B.. 


‘AMERICA * 


THE SOLUTION 
TO A BURNING 


Now you 

can reduce the 
hazards of smoking. Without 
reducing the pleasures. With 
The Tilt, the worlds most 
intelligently engineered 
smoking system. 

Instead of burning your 
smoking materials, The Tilt intelligent alternative. 
heats them electronically. Just Order The Tilt with a toll- 
enough to release their active free call (credit cards only) or 
ingredients...at their height the coupon below. 


of potency. 800-528-6050 =1564) 


There’ no combustion, so 
THE TILT. 


there’ up to 96%* less tar in 
THE ULTIMATE SMOKING SYSTEM. 


through but the richest 
essences of your smoking 
materials. And more of them, 
because ingredients destroyed 
by burning are released intact 
by The Tilt 

So if you don't plan to quit 
smoking, take up Tilting... the 


your smoke, Less bite and 


harshness. Nothing comes 


r----------------——- 


Please send me Tilt(s) @ $39.95 each, including shipping and 
handling. (Add sales tax where applicable, Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. | 


Name. | 
Adclress 
| Cy SS Se rn | 
| Send check or money order to: The Tilt, Woodstock, NY 12498 | 
MASTER CHARGE —_VISAQ__Exp. Date 
| accr numper CLEC I | 
| 1 | 


LReutar reduction/etticiency report send $2.00 


Dealers’ inquiries invited. The Tilt is manufactured by RTA Inc, Woodstock, NY 12498 
The Tilt 1s not intended for use by minors, or with sllegal substances, 
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Dear Jerry 

Why won't you talk to us? Mick Jagger 
talked to us, and so did Bob Marley and 
Norman Mailer. Even G. Gordon fuckin’ 
Liddy the guy who organized the DEA and 
came up with Operation Intercept—even 
our worst, most deadly enemies, have 
talked to us. 

You talked to Tom Snyder. You dida whole 
show with Tom Snyder. Do you think that 
‘Tom Snyder ever waited outside the Fill- 
more Auditorium or Madison Square Gar- 
den with a head pumped full of acid singing 
“Riding that train, high on cocaine...” over 
and over and over again? You bet your 
Stratocaster he didnt. 

But forget that. Forget about the dozens of 
pathetic little messages we sent backstage to 
you. Forget about your old buddy from the 
Prankster days, Paul Krassner, who we sent 
to your house only to be told by a Chicano 
cleaning lady with a rag on her head that 
youd moved, Forget about our publisher, 
Andy Kowl, who asa youth did severe and 
permanent damage to his larynx, scream- 
ing "Dark Star’ across the continental Unit- 
ed States, and who now sits alone in his of. 
fice holding his head in hishands, muttering, 
“Why, why, why?" Forget all that shit. And 
think about "Capt. Trips’ Remember him? 
‘The old Jerry would have talked to HicH 
Times. Pigpen would have seen to that. 

‘What's happened? Is it something we've 
said, or something you've smoked? What's 
wrong with us? Have not HIGH TIMES read- 
ers feelings? If you prick us, will we not 
bleed? Are we not fed by the same food and 
driven to boogie down by the same guitar 
licks as viewers of the “Tomorrow” show? 
Why have you hardened your heart against 
us? Jerry, we swear by the four remaining 
fingers of your right hand that we wish you 
no harm, All we want is for you to like us— 
and give us an interview. 


(Chuek Pulin’Topix 


HIGH TIMES 7 


For Whom the Pipe Tokes 
Three tokes off my pipe for Antonio Hu- 
neeus and his article "Colombia's Blueprint 
for Legalization’ He could, though, have 
extended his arguments to the United 
States, where licensing and taxing pot deal- 
ers would make far more economic sense 
than spending money on jail space for 
them. Also, three tokes off my pipe for 
Dean Latimer’s case against highTHC 
weed. While (with the exception of lambs 
bread) I disagreed with his taste in weed, he 
helped me understand why I dislike hash 
il. Lastly, one toot from my coke spoon for 
Dr. Aldrich’s yiews on snorting. Though 
now I agree with his comments on dosage, I 
first had toget sick in the nose, stomach and 
pocket before I saw the light. All in all I 
caught a pleasant buzz.from the Aprilissue. 
—Baybee Nono 
San Francisco, Cal, 


Drugs in Prison 

Tam writing in regards to the article in your 
June 1981 issue called "Grass in the Joint.’ 
‘Mr. Dawes has some fallacies in his article 
and needs to be corrected. Now I am not 
the end all and be all of information about 
this subject, but I feel I am qualified to 
question Mr. Dawes. lam presently a civil- 
ian employee at Ohio's maximum security 
prison. Any more information about my- 
self would put me in jeopardy from both in- 
mates and guards. 

To begin with, I do agree with Mr Dawes. 
about the ability to get drugs in prison but I 
disagree with the source of said drugs. To 
an extent the drugs do come in through the 
visiting room and more than likely the me- 
dium securities have a higher rate coming 
in than we do. Anyone coming into or out 
of this institution is subject to astrip search. 
An inmate must go through a strip search 
after each visit, Now under these condi- 
tions some drugs may get by, but very few 
do. Also if a visitor is suspected of bringing 
drugs, or just for harassment, they can be 
denied entry fora visit. For example, one in- 
mate had a visit from his mother; a roach 
was found in her purse and she was imme- 
diately taken off the man’s visiting list. The 
man wastold this action would be enforced 
until those in power decided otherwise. 
‘The man’s mother was the only person he 
had on his visiting list. 

Unless a drug is taken in the visiting 
room, it is somewhat hard to get something, 
in, but not impossible. The biggest source 
of supply here is employees. Ohio does 
have a low rate of pay for all state employ- 
ees and smuggling is a good way to make 
ends meet. To add to this the warden and 
his authorities very seldom prosecute any- 
one unless they dislike the employee or 
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wish to make an example of him or her. Of- 
ten nothing more than a warning and a 
“you owe me one” is done. 

‘Therearea couple of majorreasons certain 
persons want to keep drugs in this prison. 
The first is that a drugged inmate is usually 
very docile. This is one reason alcohol is 
disliked; the inmate becomes hard to han- 
dle when told todo something, The second 


reason is for harassment. If an inmate be- 
comes too much of a powerful figure, he is 
put in the hole for “contraband.” One thing 
is true, though. Mr. Dawes is correct that 
anything you want can be purchased as 
long as you have the money to pay the in- 
flated price. —The Lizard 
”?, Ohio 


HIGH TIMES ASKS ITSELF: 

What Drugs 

Are You Doing 

This Month? 
4 


Gonenakin 


LARRY SLOMAN, 
EDITORIAL DIRECTOR | : ' 
‘As editorial director, it's imperative that 
allocate six or seven hours of each work: 
ing day for being with famous people, if 
not personally (God forbid), then via 
telephonic communication. But after a 
full day of "Slomanizing; my armpits 
are quite damp and I'm liable to offend. 
So L hose down with FDS and then it's 
back to Elaine’. 


"ADRIANE BARONE, ART DIRECTOR 


‘on top of the world. 
done at the office and 
even there. I only just hope 
pick up the paper one morning and rea 
that I've 
would bring me down, man. 


Jerr TIEDRICH, Seats 
"ASSOCIATE ART DI 

Uh...do you mean like only the drugs 
ve taken this month while in human 
form, or does it count when I project 
myself into dog bodies? 


. With a head full of hog I'm 
‘Angel dust. Wit eS 
it’s like Im not 
hope that I don't 


butchered my  staff—that 


DEAN LATIMER, 
RDID AFFAI f 
Teatedy into natural highs. Nochemi- 
cals involved, or plants or herbs or 
tnushrooms or any of those poisons. I 
‘score pure synthetic beta-endorphin, 
Serted out of behavioral-research labs. 
‘And when I start to get strung out onit, I 
Switch over to pure melanocyte-stimu- 
Tating hormone; ittums your skina little 
dusky, but it clears the B end out right 
quick. Then on weekends, for special 
§ kicks, I do gamma-endorphin: lay out 
here stiff as a board for a half hour, hal- 
& jucinating way out to Alpha Centauri 
‘and back. I expect to personally encoun 
ter the Great Manitou any day now. 
‘The scotch? What's this quart of Dew- 
ars doing here? Oh, it must have been 
left here by somebody. How strange, 
d just now noticed it myself. No, no, i bee 
tet keep it, somebody might come bac! 


for it... 


heers for Canada 
we referred to in these pages ae 
"punch of blubbersucking lamberiacks 
[April '81], and then just last aed ae 
“nation of sap-sucking seal murderers) 
some of our neighbors to the north have 
gottenit into their heads that we atte 
them, Aucontraire. Why, then, would we 
be telling you about aS we 
judge Kenneth Langdon, who in an 
seine display of Canadian juris: 
prudence ruled thatthe "severity of the 
consequences might outweigh te 2 
ture of the offense’ and gallantly dis- 
missed drug charges against veteran 
Hollywood actor Sterling Hayden. Hay- 
den, who was charged with possession 
of hashish, was busted in Toronto Inet 
national Airport when customs of ae 
discovered 30 grams of contraband i 
his suitcase, Now if they'd only legalize 


THE INDOOR SUN “si 


ead wicen as ¢ 2 
Righteous Growers . 
‘You people pay too much attention to Cali- 
fornia and its growers. We here in the sand- 
hills of North Carolina can doit just as good 
or better than the farmers out West. We are 
not a bunch of dumb clods with shit be- 
tween our toes. Many of our growers have 
college degrees in horticulture and years of 
on-thejob growing experience. But we 
don't like to brag about such minor achieve- 
ments like our West Coast counterparts, 
whose product, I should add, is overpriced 
and overrated. Here's a picture of an Af- 
ghani strain we've established that’s been 
going for $20 a gram—with no complaints. 
‘One last word: As harvest time approaches, 
many pot poachers and assorted scum will 
be in for a little “sidewalk justice" around 
here. Growers who were ripped last year 
are arming themselves and booby-trapping 
their patches with devices ranging from 
punji-stake pits to US. governmentissue 
fragmentation and white phosphorus hand 
grenades. Havea nice day. 
—The Wizzard Rat 
Moore County N.C. 


(213) 641-867 
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Vue. Te § 


Touche 

1am what you call a ‘pill-pushing sleaze- 
weasel” ["Flashes’ June '81]. I would like to 
tell you I have never tried to rip anyone off 
by selling my products as black beauties or 
anything else. Like any other kind of drug, 
people get greedy. So why put usall in one 
category, which from reading your article I 
see you have a tendency to do. 

And now your magazine, after collecting 
many, many thousands of dollars from peo- 
ple like myself who have advertised in 
HicH Times, are calling us pill-pushing 
sleaze-weasels. It sure seers okay when 
you are cashing our checks for these ads. 

—Denise Organ 
D&E Pharmaceuticals Co. 
West Milford, N.J. 


Looking at You 

Imagine, if you will, inviting some shitass 
to place shit in the bong you want to smoke 
from. 

Imagine, if you prefer, Dutch Cleanser 
mixed into your cocaine. 

Feces in the hash: That's how we feel 
about gawkers at the nude beach. 

With your stupid page 73, June issue 
['Pleasures'}, you encourage the gawkers, 
Well, may you live in your clothes all sum- 
mer for that disgusting piece of poor judg- 


Lantana, Fla. 


Indeed, there is nothing worse than a dry 
bush—Ed. 


10. SEPTEMBER 81 


ment, orisit poor values? —Lee Baxandall 
Author, World Guide 
to Nude Beaches and Recreation 


Imagine someone publishing a pictorial guide 
to the worlds nude beaches for those closet voy- 
eurists too timid to skulk through the dunes 
themselves, 

Imagine someone so sanctimonious as to 
pretend his “book” was to be sold only to prac- 
ticing nudists and not to clothes-wearing peep- 
ing Toms at large. 

Imagine someone with the balls (nicely sun- 
tanned) to then spew contrived indignation at 
those with the impudence to treat the religion of 
nakedness with something less than total rever- 
ence. Here's looking at you, kid—Ed, 


How High Is Highest? 

Thave reada lot of good literature on growing 

marijuana, I know the better marijuana 

grows in the high country (no pun intend- 

ed), but at what land elevation does it grow 

best? —Curious Grower 
Ohio 


Whatever you've been reading, obviously you 
should take it with a grain of hash-snuff. It's 
true a lot of the most historically notorious 
strains of Cannabis sativa L. have been grown 
high up in the mountains—Afghani indica, 
Moroccan kif, Sierra Mex and soon—but that's 
just because the lowlands in those places tend 
to be infested with “civilized” narcs working for 
governments that are continually at war with 
the mountain folks. Actually grass grows just 
as fine in Louisiana bayou bottomland, just as 
potent and plentiful, as it grows in the Colo- 
rado Rockies. “This plant,” Woody Guthrie 
could've sung, ‘was made for you and me! 

The trick is to have good seeds. If you've got 
good Colombian seeds, you will get good Co- 
lombian bushes if you plant ‘em in Cincinnati 
dogshit window boxes, even. The seeds of de- 
scendant generations will actually acclimate 
themselves to the land and weather conditions, 
For a number of generations the seeds may 
tend to grow stronger plants and yield a higher- 
grade smoke. Research, though, shows no ab- 
solutes for the adaptability of different strains 
to various climates. Your best bet is to read the 
available literature, experiment with different 
varieties, and care, 


Yet Another Buddy Remembers 
Having just completed reading Tom Baker's 
remembrance of Jim and Pamela Morrison, 
my heart fills once again with great sadness 
for the tragedy of their life and loves. When 
I first met Jim in mid 1969 his appearance 
was already shockingly bloated and un- 
healthy; he was painfully quiet and inartic- 
ulate when sober and obnoxiously loud and 
terrifying when not. One of my most fright- 
ening memories of the Morrisons was the 


“SYSTEM C” 


HALIDE SYSTEMS 


This 1000 watt system hi 
timer built into the ballast 
eliminating extra wiring. 
We offer this added con- 
venience with the 400 

watt and 1500 watt halide 
systems foran additional 
$30.00 charge. 

While this ad runs we will 
send free of 
of BR-8 starting cubes with 
each purchase ofa System C. 


arge one tra 


Refer to advertisement 


on facing page. 


HALIDE 


SYSTEMS 


SYSTEM E: THE FLOWERING LIGHT 


Halide Systems now carries the 1,000 watt High Pres- 
sure Sodium. Due to the intense red spectrum, this 
light is ideal for flowering. One 5 Ib. box of Eco 
Bloom fertilizer will accompany each System E order. 
All systems include installation and users 
information: System A — 1000 watt metal halide 
lamp (110,000 lumens), porcelain reflector, remote 
ballast. $289.00. System B— 1000 watt super metal 
halide lamp (125,000 lumens), porcelain reflector, 


Quantity 


atalogue $1.00 


riers check, money or- 


Prices exclude fr uC 
>.O.D. orders send $10.00 deposit 


der, or C.0.D. ( 
llow 3 


remote ballast. $309.00. System C — 1000 watt 
super metal halide lamp (125,000 lumens), porcelain 
reflector, remote ballast with built-in timer. 
$334.00. System D— 1500 watt super metal 

halide lamp (155,000 lumens), 4 foot metal reflector, 
remote ballast. $395.00. System E— 1000 watt 
High Pressure Sodium lamp (140,000 lumens), 

4 foot metal reflector, HPS remote ballast. Sale price 
$379.00. 


Area code — Phone — 


to: Halide Systems, P.O. Box 4043, Anahe 
California 92803 714-995-1640. 


THE SHIRT 
THAT SPEAKS 
FOR ITSELF 


We saved ourselves a heap of money by not 
hiring some slick Madison Ave. type to write 
subliminal-tinged copy extolling the virtues of 
our new OFFICIAL HIGH TIMES CENTER- 
FOLD TASTER'S FSHIRT. We don't have to tell 
you that if you clip the coupon below and send 
off for one of these snazzy cottontops, youll 
soon be enjoying the tops of everyone’ stash 
Be a deputy HIGH TIMES taster. Order one 
today. 


} $6.00 each. Ihave enclosed total. 
os OM 


NAME 


} STREET 


i cry___stare ze. 


Send to HIGH TIMES Centerfold Tshin, Box 4824, 
Church St. Station, NY NY 10249 


‘OKAY, deputize me. Send me __shirts at. > 


ML: 
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day the two had a horrible fight. Later that 
evening Pam retuned home to find that Jim 
had hung her beloved pet cat and left its 
body dangling just above their bed. Now 
ten years later I'm faced with the Jim Morri- 
son I never knew. No, haunted by him, 
that's a better word. 

—Travis Michael Holder 
North Hollywood, Cal. 


iety of subjects, 
not being the ee of 


High in the Sky 

Five hundred feet above a fashionable West 

Lake Tahoe ski resort and HicH Timgs is 

there. I'm there, too. I'm the one in the hat, 

readingthe magazine, —Foster B Holmes 
Lake Tahoe, Nev, 


Couldn't help but notice, Foster old boy the 
unique placement of your dog’ left paw: Heh, 
heh. Did you have to train him to do that or 
what? Just asking for a friend —Dean Latimer, 
Sordid Affairs Ed, 


Interview with David Johansen 


As lead singer and mastermind of the New York Dolls, David Johansen was among some of the 
most influential musicians of the last decade. Though the Dolls never had a Top 40 hit, what 
they did in the early ‘70s in rock clubs around the country was eventually picked isp and elabo- 
rated on and—voila—punk was born. After the breakup of the Dolls, Johansen began a solo 
career and has since released a number of successful albums. His latest is Here Comes the 


Night on BlueSky/CBS Records, 


HIGH TiMEs: Some people consider you a 
“culture hero: What does that mean toyou? 
JOHANSEN: Idon'tknow. Asopposedto what? 
‘An athletic hero or something? I don't know 
if [have much to do with culture. Do you 
mean as a chronologist of the culture or 
something? I don't know if I could be objec- 
tive about something like that. Anyway, I 
don't think of myself like that. 

HIGH Times: How do you consider yoursel!? 
JOHANSEN; That's a big question. I consider 
myself alot of ways. But not in heroic terms. 
HIGH Times: Did you always know you 
wanted to be a musician? 

JouANsen: I guess—since I was about four- 
teen or fifteen, 

HIGH Times: What did you think about be- 
ing before that age? 

JOHANSEN: Different jobs, all the time. A 


different one every two days. 

HiGH Times: But you decided on being a 
rock ‘n’ roll star. 

JOHANSEN: Well, I consider myself a rock 
‘n’ roll singer, not a rock ‘n’ roll star. I don't 
really like that expression. It sounds preten- 
tious. It sounds very L.A. 

HiGH Times; Well, everybody else thinks 
of you asa rock 'n’ roll star. 

JOHANSEN: Well, there's people I consider 
rock ‘n’ roll stars, but I wouldn't want to be 
arock 'n' roll star. 

HIGH Times: What other reason are you 
doing this for? 

JOHANSEN: This is my life's work. ‘This is 
‘what I do for a living. I think anybody who 
considers himself a rock ‘n’ roll star is in a 
lot of trouble. 

HIGH Times: Some of the ex-Dolls admit 


Marci Resnick 


that they were hooked on drugs. Why 
didn't it happen to you? Not that it had to 
just because you were associated with 
them, but what did you do differently? 
JOHANSEN: Drugs are many things to many 
‘people. If drugs are your life, drugsare your 
life, 
HIGH Times: But they're not yours. 
JOHANSEN: No, of course not. 
HIGH Times: Are there any drugs that you 
like? 
JOHANSEN: Well, [like a nice glass of warm 
‘milk before I go to bed. Drugs have their 
place in everybody's life. You can use drugs 
for medicinal purposes, or you can just use 
drugs to sort of blot out reality as you per- 
ceive it or whatever. But reality is some- 
thing that can be perceived on many levels. 
And if you just perceive it on drugs all the 
time, it becomes a less dimensional exis- 
tence. Drugs are just one level. You 
shouldn't just limit yourself to perceiving 
things on drugs all the time. 
HIGH Times: What's your life like on the 
road? Do you go out after shows and pick 
up girls and do all of that? 
JOHANSEN: No. Sometimes we go out danc- 
‘ing. Sometimes we go out and eat Chinese 
food, 
HIGH TiMES: Do you like being on the toad? 
JOHANSEN: I just accept the fact that I have 
to go on the road. It's my job so I'm not go- 
ing to be obsessed with hating it. I make the 
most of it. Performingis like the best time of 
the day when you're on the road, because 
you do your show. But the other times can 
get a bit tedious. 
HIGH Times: What kind of feelings do you 
get when you get up onstage? Do you throw 
up or ever get sick? 
JOHANSEN: No, no. When I'm performing, I 
kkind of go on a trip. Something just takes 
continued on page 71 
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Harvest Boom 


by Michael Stepanian 


It's just about harvest time and everybody 
from the fat cats leasing the land to the nerd 
selling the little ceramic pots is standing 
around waiting for his or her cut: the cam- 
ouflage people, the greenhouse people, bar 
owners, hardware-store owners, the seed 
people. Even the government is working 
the beat: ‘copter and airplane pilots, cops, the 
Sinsemilla Strike Force, the attorney gener- 
al, the D.A.s—everybody up and down the 
line has their hands out and eyes closed, 
just so some people can sit back and smoke 
a little pot. Sure it stinks, but it’s the only 
game in town. 

That being the case, the question arises: 
What can they seize? We know from Loren- 
zana x. Superior Court that the authorities 
cant step on land that is clearly marked Pri- 
VATE PROPERTY, like a bunch of peeping 
‘Toms. When trespassing, police can't sneak 
a peek ("Sorry, but I just love horticulture, 
Mind if I check out the greenhouse?") and 
in California they cant look into people's 
garbage cans. 

So we start out with a right to privacy, 
Katz v. United States says that you can't puta 
bug on the outside of a telephone booth to 
listen in, Ina phone booth you may have no 
reasonable expectation of privacy from be- 
ing seen but you do from being heard. Katz, 
ineffect, said that the 4th Amendment pro- 
tects people, not places. Doctrines like no 
privacy in “open fields” were discarded. Or 
soit seemed. Out went the idea of technical 
trespass on private property. The question 


became one of Were the police in a place 
where it's reasonable for them to be? If John 
grows marijuana in his backyard and it's 
visible from the street or the walkway 
where the meter reader goes, there's no rea- 
sonable expectation of privacy. But if the 
backyard is enclosed by high bushes and 
the public (deliverymen, etc} isn’t allowed, 
John's expectation of privacy is reasonable 
and he's cool. So on private roads and drive- 
ways there had better be gates, and signs 
saying NO TRESPASSING, BEWARE ATTACK 
DOGS, LEAVE ME ALONE, TRESPASSERS WILL BE 
VIOLATED. 

What about aerial searches: Is plane view 
plain view? The bottom line currently is 
that the law is generally terrible about aeri- 
al surveillance. In California the law started 
‘out sounding good: You had an expectation 
of privacy in the airspace. The courts recog- 
nized the ominous Big Brother nature of 
U2planes spying on us. But then they shift- 
ed to something called the common habits 
of mankind” Farmers growing wheat and 
corn don't expect privacy, so why should it 
be different if your crop is marijuana? The 
latest California Court of Appeals case says 
that only a hothouse or other cover can pro- 
tect you from aerial surveillance. Binocu- 
lars and other sophisticated equipment is 
okay, as longs it's not being used to peer in- 
doors. So if you know someone in an urban 
setting and a helicopter comes down so low 
that it’s scaring everyone, well, they might 
be cool. But in the forests or in fields they 


better have a roof, because the Sinsemilla 
Task Force is getting ready to fly around 
looking for those big ripe plants. They go 
get a warrant and say, "I can recognize mar- 
ijuana because I've taken classes; I've seen 
it from the air a hundred times" The old 
question Is it Cannabis sativa or Cannabis in- 
dica? doesn't matter anymore. 

Indoor growing. Neat, huh? No helicop- 
ters, no planes, no punks ripping the plants 
off then getting busted by the copsand spill- 
ing their guts to avoid prosecution. Fat City. 
Not really. Neighbors are by definition nosy. 
So while it may be possible to talk your way 
around those enormous lamps you've been 
stockpiling in your house ("I read a lot") 
once you start schlepping in those 50- 
pound bags of fertilizer things are going to 
look suspicious. 

‘Things are going to get a lot tougher—for 
everyone. The right of privacy isn't going to 
count for much when police have infor- 
mants all over the place. Everybody will be 
talking—punk real-estate agents will be tell- 
ing who bought what, with what and what 
for. Search warrants are going to be conclu- 
sionary (anyone will be able to say they saw 
marijuana in so and so's backyard, and a 
warrant will be issued). Remember Reagan's 
mandate. Itsmy own personal opinion thatif 
things keep going the way they are, the do- 
mestic use of paraquat is not too far off. Says 
LA. police chief Daryl Gates: "Why should 
the people of California continue to spend 
so much money on marijuana eradication, 
paying for armies of drug-enforcement 
agents to go in and harvest these crops, 
when paraquat can do it quickly and easily?" 
The writings on the wall. 

And if this isn't enough, Congress has been. 
asked to lift the 10-year-old ban on military 
assistance to civilian law-enforcement 
agencies, allowing the use of US. spy 
planes, satellites and God knows what else 
torun surveillance on suspected marijuana 
growers and smugglers, 

Sure, there are some enlightened individ- 
uals, like Mendocino County D.A. Joseph 
Allen, who recognize the absurdity of 
dumping growers into prisons already 
overcrowded with people convicted of 
committing violent crimes, But for every 
Joseph Allen there's a gung-ho George 
Deukmejian (attorney general for the state 
of California) itching to call out the Sinse- 
milla Strike Force—guys who eat and 
breathe warrants, arrests and convictions. 

So, ladics and gentlemen, a rather interest- 
ing situation arises whereby the government 
forces people to go underground because 
they have no right of privacy unless they're 
doing things that are criminal in nature. 
Stop shaking your heads. Forewarned is 
forearmed—the next plant you grow may 
not be your own. (] 


14. SEPTEMBER 81 


THIS BUG COULD DESTROY YOUR BUSINESS!! 
Save it with THE PERSONAL 


RIVACY PROTECTOR 


The Personal Privacy Protector: 

Finds electronic bugs in just seconds 

© Even verifies an eavesdropping device 

@ Is the same high quality used by professionals 

@ Is ultra-miniaturized, pocket-sized, portable 

© Is usable anytime, anywhere 

© Allows you to perform a quick electronic “sweep” 
every time you enter a room. 


PROTECT YOUR BUSINESS — PROTECT YOURSELF! 

Send $25.00 for a catalog and special report on how to protect 
yourself against BUGGING and WIRETAPPING. Also inquire about 
telephone privacy systems, bomb detectors, lie detectors, tape 
recorder detectors, electronic vehicle tracking systems, infrared 
nite viewers, bullet proof vestsyand cars. 


ANTI-BUGGING ANTI-WIRETAPPING CORPORATION OF AMERICA 
633 Third Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017 (212) 682-4731 

Washington, D.C. (202) 659-3432 Miami (305) 358-4336 

Los Angeles (213) 274-6256 Houston (713) 870-1052 
Chicago (312) 642-2757 Toronto (416) 968-9014 

London — Paris — Hong Kong 


ANTI-BUGGING ANTI 2 NAME 
633 Thircl Ave., New York, N ADDRESS 
Enclosed is my $25.00. Please send me your 
catalog and special report 

HT TELEPHONE ( 


Jon THE CELEBRATION! 


NORML turned ten this year, and we're asking you to join in the celebration. 
Ten years have seen a majority of Americans now favoring the reduction of 
criminal penalties for marijuana; 50 million Americans having tried pot, 
with 20 million regular users. There is strength in our numbers. Enough 
people are reading this message to get the marijuana laws off our backs once 
and for all. Won't you join in celebrating how far we've come, and reaffirm- 
ing our commitment to end the marijuana prohibition this decade. 


OO ys. Here's my$25annual membership fee (I'm not a joiner, but here's a 
(students$15). Send me Special Reports, Action _ contribution $___ 
Alerts, unique product offerings, a NORML 

button and more! 


D Rusu MB the following NORML items. Sales 
proceeds help, too. 


ae Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 
eS US (50 books) @ $3.50 

Gold Leaf Pins @ $1.25 —— 
Tshirts @$7.50S_M_L._XL_ Please print. Enclose 50¢ for postage 


Bumper Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 National Organization for the 


——Lapel Pins @ $1.25 Reform of Marijuana Laws 
——TShirts @$7.50S_M_L_XL__ 530 8th Street SE, Washington, DC 20003 


CONNOISSEUR 


Did this ever happen to you? You're ata par- 
ty having a great time when somebody 
brings out a beautiful, fragrant cola of fresh 
Oaxacan. You know the kind of Oaxacan I 
mean, that bright-eyed, brisk and breezy 
buzz that energizes you, makes you want to 
get upand dance or make your own kind of 
music. So youre smoking away, happily 
thinking about asking that merry-eyed 
young woman over there to get out on the 
floor with you, when some supercool pseu- 
do gives out with a long sigh, wearily gazes 
at the burntout roach and says, ‘Man, I'm 
wrecked” 

Wrecked: What a lousy word to describe 
how you feel. But then two or three othersin 
the group feel obliged to nod solemnly an 
chime in: “Yeah, man, wasted." "Paralyzed 

T hate that kind of talk. I think it betrays 
the essence of the cannabis experience, 
and, even worse, it spoils the party. I think 
it's time that—just as we get more selective 
about the kind of grass we smoke—we get 
more choosy about the words we use to de- 
scribe the effect. 

Because the way in which we speak 
about the high can affect the experience of 
the high, certain words can become self- 
fulfilling prophesies. On the most obvious 
level, if you constantly choose to call your- 
self "wrecked" and “wasted” when you 
smoke dope, it’s likely those words them- 
selves and all their wrung-out and drained 
associations will flavor—some might say 
pollute—the stream of consciousness with 
their connotations. 

‘The true cannabis connoisseuris not mere- 
ly a judge of burning vegetable matter; he— 
or she—is primarily a connoisseur of con- 
sciousness. Anarticulator of the inarticulate, 
he must make what TS. Eliot called a "raid 
upon the unknowable” and then come back 


HIGH 
BY ANY OTHER 
NAME... 
BY 
“RY 


fine the language with which we speak of 
the marijuana high. 

So let's examine some of the common ex- 
pressions used todescribe the feeling of being 
high and see which ones pass the Connois- 
seur's test: 

Fucked Up: Asin “Wow, am I fucked up by 
this reefer” This one's okay if done in a cer- 
tain lighthearted way. But too often you 
hear it in the sullen accents of people who 
were terminally fucked up before they 
started smoking, and it's alittle scary. In a 
sense it reduces the subtle distinction be- 
tween elevated altered states and crude stu- 
pid ones like the kind you get from drugs 
like PCP and alcohol—drugs that really 
fuck you up. 

Blown Away: Asin "Thisshit really blows 
me away," Both too passive and too violent. 
Asynonym for being murdered by mob hit 
men, while colorful, just isn't the best mood 
enhancer. The suggestion of blowing your- 
self away—suicide by smoke, Marihuana 
‘Assassin of Youth and all that reefer madness 
—is too unpleasant. Face it: If you get totally 
blown away by grass, you were probably 
too lightweight to start out with. 
Righteous: Okay, but only for Rastas with 
dreads and no green cards, Or maybe if 
you're the son of a born-again Moral Major- 
ity preacher, then you can say “getting truly 
righteous’ Otherwise it sounds too 
pretentious. 


with more than a satisfied smile, a shit 
eating grin: He has to describe the high in 
words, Mast people I run into out there who 
think they could be connoisseurs, who've 
smoked a lot of dope and think they can tell 
the difference between dirtweed and 
lambs bread, are, to put it kindly, either too 
illiterate or too inarticulate to do it. They 
may have as much smoking experience as 
yours truly, but—to be a little snobbish 
about it—they lack the subtleties of thought 
and language that have earned the connois- 
seur—among other honors—a_Phi 
Beta Kappa from Yale, Honors with Highest 
Distinction in English literature, and other 
such recognitions of the refinements of his 
taste. 

With all that in mind, I think it's time that 
the Connoisseur lead a movement to re- 


‘Kimble Mead, 


High: Certainly hasa kind of simplicity and 
directness going for it. Everybody seems to 
relate to the many stratospheres of meaning 
that might be implicit in the word: from 
cloud level to low earth orbit to galactic, hy- 
perspace, light-year leaps in consciousness. 
Hasa certain spiritual overtone going for it. 
Inever liked the language of the I Ching (all 
that talk about “the Superior Man does this’ 
“the Superior Man knows that!-get out of 
here with that Superior Mandarin stuff) un- 
tila Chinese woman explained to me that a 
more sensitive translation of the I Ching 
than the stuffy Princeton edition would call 
“the Superior Man’ “the High Person.’ Sud- 
denly it made sense. Not superior in the 
sense of caste or class, but superior in terms 
of vision, someone having a higher perspec- 
tive, an ability to recognize a situation, take 
an action, from a position of greater wis- 
dom. I think that's the essence of being high 
in the best sense: getting in touch with the 
‘wisdorn of the body, of the heart and the spir- 
it, Seeing things from that perspective 
whether it's the wonder of a merry-eyed 
woman or the wild rapture of the Psalms. If 
Iwere a Rasta I'd go on about the wisdom of 
calling grass “wisdom weed,’ but alas, I'm 
not, it would be too pretentious, so we'll go 
on to—whew, I was smoking some of that 
wild West Virginia wisdom weed while 
writing that definition of getting high, it 
really gets you fucked up, I mean high, but 
yes, welll go onto... 
Ripped: Sorry, but here's another of “R's 
no-no words. It's got all the wrong connota- 
tions. Too passive/too violent again. There's 
aclassic moment in the James M. Cain nov- 
el The Postman Always Rings Twice when the 
hotblooded diner girl says to the horny 
drifter, “Rip me. Rip me! So maybe getting 
ripped is sexy for women tosay when they're 
getting high. But there's, well, too much 
edge t0 it, too much of a Jack the Ripper 
taint to the word, to make it pleasant for all 
but extraordinary occasions. 
Spaced Out: Mixed feelings on this, There 
is, well, acertain metaphysical aptness to it 
that is undeniable while under the influ- 
ence of, say, some Buddha sticks. One does 
do some space travel in certain sorts of 
highs, But my feeling is that spaced out has 
been degraded by too much sloppy usage. 
When someone who's turning his brain to 
curds and whey on PCP or alcohol is called 
“spaced out,’ then the phrase has lost all va- 
lidity for the special subtleties of the mari- 
juana experience. It's so often associated 
with fuzzy thinking even by people who 
aren'tfuzzy thinkers thatit may be terminally 
continued on page 105 
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ANTIDRUG HYSTERIA 
LOOMS IN CONGRESS 


BY CHARLES WINSTON-LEVY 
HicH Times WASHINGTON CoRRESPONDENT 


UCH ACTION ON THE HILL OVER ANTI- 

drug Le aperre Three bills, recently 

emupge led into the halls of Congress, 

the dreams of the newly coa- 

lesced “reefer madness” lobby and the 

nightmares of American heads. At a 

time when dealing with America’s 

ee of real problems—con- 

ning the economy, energy and for- 

eign policy— youl e alae more time than any legislative 
body has, the lawmakers have opted to confront the 


burning issues of drug paraphe , paraquat and the 
use of military equipment and personnel for domestic 

E drug interdiction. 
Rep. Billy Lee Evans Imagine this: In early May a continued on page 26 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


BOLIVIA 


 FoREcAst IN August's 
Hicu Times (See “Co- 
caine Colonialism: How the 
Fascists Took Over Bolivia”), 
a series of high-level plots and 
attempted coups have finally 
forced Pres. Luis Garcia Meza 
toofficially announcehisresig- 
nation. At press time, Bolivias 
council of ‘has not an- 
nounced his successor, but he 
is expected to assume power 
on August 6. The Gara Me- 
za regime has been contami- 
by a long series of coke 
scandals, and even the re- 
moval of the infamous Col. 
Lucho Arce from the military 
vernment has failed to 
Ering about the ‘expected dip- 
Jomatic recognition by the 
Reagan administration. And 
80, following a bizarre series 
of events in May, Garcia Me- 
za has been given his walking 


rs. 
tt went. something like this: 
3a iit 


joliviana, under ultraright- 
wing honcho Carlos Valverde 
Barbery, attacked the oil re- 
finery of Tita in Santa Cruz, 
took 37 hostages includi 
one American, and demand. 
the dismissal of Garcia Meza. 
(The refinery is a Bolivian 
subsidiary of Occidental Pe- 
troleum,) The president then 
dispatched a crack counter 
insurgency unit under the 


On 


BOLIVIAN UPDATE: 
er 2) cea 


CHAOS IN COCAINE COUNTRY 


command of Col. Gary Prado, 
a charismatic young officer 
who had earned therarerepu- 
tation of being both honest 
and constitutionalist. Prados 
troopsquickly retook therefin- 
ery, injuring no one—except 
forthecolonel himself, who, ac- 

ing to official accounts, 
was “accidentally” shot in the 
back by one of his own sol- 
diers. Seriously wounded, 
Prado was flown toa hospital 
in Houston, Texas. Conve- 
niently, he was thereby re- 
moved from the list of Garcia 


most. reactionary elements, 
Garcia Meza launched a 72- 
hour retaliatory raid on the 
strongholds of the ma/ 
zena (Santa Cruz mafia). al 
ling to scant reports at 
have filtered out, entire labor- 
atories, warehouses and coke 
factories were busted. Mili- 
tary raiders seized 200 kilos 


Col. Gary Prado 


UPDATE ON THE UPDATE: 


s “Hicuwitness News” 1s ABOUT TO BE DISPATCHED 

to the printer, we receive word of yet another attempt- 
ed: coup in reeled On June 28, in response to new ere, 
tions Garcia Meza that he planned to remain in office 
past the August 6 deadline, Gen. Humberto Cayoja, com- 
mander of the army, and Gen. Lucio Afiez, chief of staff, an- 
nounced they were seizing power Their actions came on the 
heels of revelations ioulesung Garcia Meza and other 
higherups in a rake-off of big bucks from the country's dia- 
mond industry. Though the plotters claimed to have the 
loyalty of what they called “the elite of the Bolivian Army,” 
defections of crucial regiments at the last possible moment 
left the insurgents powerless; and Garcia Meza, despite his 
reputation as a blunderer, has emerged once again as the 
most powerful man in the country. Observers now say it is 
unlikely he will step down as scheduled in August, but, as 
we have seen, the political situation in Bolivia is, at best, 
unpredictable. 


20. SEPTEMBER 81 


of pure blow, hundreds of mili- 


tary uniforms, automatic 


and two of his partners went 
underground to escape Gar- 
cia Meza’s wrath. 

However, within a week of 
these events, ee ae 
service reported that the presi- 
dent announced (apparently 
to spite the US. government, 
which had still not recogni: 
his regime) that “the military 
was dropping ou of the fight 
against dard traffickis 
cause of lack of support from 
international organizations’ 

After Garcia Meza had set- 
tled the score with the dis- 
sident ranks of the mafia 
cruzefa, he had to face anew 
enemy, Col. Emilio Lanza, 
commander of thearmy’s spe. 
cial forces instruction center. 
On May 11, Lanza and a 


Meza’s office and stuck a gun 
in his face, accusing him of 
heading a “nongovernment, 
linked with the narcotics ma: 
fia" Lanza had apparently ex- 
ected to bring off @ coup 
with the support of other mi 
tary officials, but the assis- 
tance never materialized, 

he was arrested. 

Fearing the worst, Garcia 
Meza ordered the immediate 
expulsion of Gen. Alberto 
Natusch Busch, a former 
president, to Peru, and like- 
wise requested” that, ox 
president Hugo Banzer take 
a “voluntary vacation” in Ar- 

nntina. Just when it seemed 
the president had elimi 
his rivals, Lanza escaped 


from prison and attempted a 
second coup, this time seizing 
the city of Cochabamba. He 
failed again, but this time, 
with 13 other officers, had to 
seek asylum in the Vatican 
embassy. 

Inallthisconfusion, Garcia 
Meza allies had lost faith, A 
critical meeting of ranking 
military officials was con- 
vened, and Gen. Humberto 
Cayoja was asked to take 
over command of the army, 

litically emasculating Gar- 
Ela Meza. It was further de 
cided at the meeting that the 
council of generals would des- 
ignate a new president on 

july 17, the anniversary of the 
1980 coup, and that he would 
assume his post on August 6, 
Independence Day. ‘These 
measures were announced on 
national television by the 
president himself. 

‘The new president can be 
expected to have a ‘cleaner 
face’ in terms of cocaine con- 
nections, than Garcia Meza— 
since the taint of the military 
government's drug connec- 
tions offends the Reagan ad- 
ministration much more 
than, say, its fascist brutality. 
But, while the succeeding re- 
gime will have to conceal its 
coke links carefully, any gov- 
ernment in Bolivia—where 


the economy is now depen- 
dent on the cocaine industry 
—will likely find a way to ac- 
commodate the barons of 
blow. 
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MARLEY RITES SHOW GANJA POWER 


A DEA TEST RUN 


“Operation Firebase; 
‘Select Industries in Walnut 
Creek, California, is its first 


real test target. DEA agents, 
‘US. marshals, local cops and 
firemen, armed with a civil for- 


feivure warrant, descended on 
company in late spring to 
confiscateall the "parapherna- 
lia’ they could get their hands 
‘on. Loading and carting off 
the took most of a day. 
end, the DEA claimed 
tohaveabsconded with $1 mil- 
lion worth of freebasing kit 
and materials. A 
spokesman said the stuff was 
‘worth only about $20,000. 
‘The legal basis for the raid, 
which involved no criminal 
charges, was a seldom-used 
portion of the Controlled Sub- 
stances Act (USC. 881 (a)(2)), 
which allows civil seizure of 
anything and everything 
“used or intended for use” in 
connection with controlled 
substances, Select, of course, 
maintains that its “alkaloid 


THE SELECT CASE 
SEOUL ASS 
kits” can be used for many 
purposes—including, for in- 
Stance, making clove oll out 
of cloves—and that the 
ernment has not met the ae 
den of proof for intent. 

The DEA says it made sev- 
eral “undercover buys” from 
the company to, establish 
grounds for the warrant to 
issued. Hicn Ties ads were 
attached to the warrant as ap- 

nt, partial evidence of 
"probable cause” although 
Hic Times refuses to accept 
ads which suggest that an ad- 
vertised product may be used 
in the consumption of dru 

‘The first Operation Fire- 
base raid had taken place 
more than a month earlier 
when DEA agents orches- 
trated the seizure of 650 KIK 
machines (allegedly used to 
beef up the THC content of 

it) from City Container in 

ng Island City, New York. 
This initial move, however, 


failed to produce what the 
DEA was apparently looking 
for: a major court case to test 
the validity of confiscating in- 
ventories without first bring- 
ing criminal charges, 

The Select case, however, 
promises to be the one to de- 
termine the legality of this 
Kindof DEA tactic, Salers 
engaged a team of le 
heavies to defend itself (and 
Perhaps an entire Industry) 

ose now working on 
case include: John Young: 

uist, a specialist in civil for- 

‘iture law; Michael Stepani- 
an, the best known and most 
flamboyant of California's 
drug lawyers; Stepanian’s 
young associate, Linda Lev- 
itt; and Michael Pritzker of 
Chicago, a longtime tactician 
in the fight against. para- 
phernalia liaison, Select’s 
representatives are expected 
toargue thatit isan unconsti- 
tutional violation of due pro- 
cess to spply this twist in the 
federal law to noncriminal 
cases. 


TON, JAMAICA 


ERICAN POLITICIANS, 

naresandotherantidrug 
zealots, who believe they can 
convince this island republic 
to paraquat its ganja fields, 
should consider the funeral of 
reggae king Bob Marley. In 

id May, before Marley's re- 
mains were returned to the 
mountains of St, Ann where 
he wasborn, an enormous cer- 
emony at the National Arena 
not only marked the passing 
of a great. popular artist, but 
also testified to the political 
importance of ganja culture. 

‘he world’s best-known 
Rastafarian, Marley, like 
others of his faith, held the 
herb sacred and was known to 
smoke up to a pound of it a 
week. He wasalso a Jamaican 
hero of such stature that: his 
eulogy was delivered by no 
less than the president of the 
republic himself. Edward 
Seaga. The president is not a 

‘Rastaman’ butan aristocrat, 
havinglittleincommoncultur- 
ally with Marley, who rose to 
international "prominence 
from the slums of Kingston, 
Seaga’s homage to the fallen 
reggae star was clear recogni: 
tion of the political constitu- 
ency Marley represented. 

‘Seaga said of Marley, “He 
was an experience which left 
an indelible, mystical imprint 
with each encounter Such a 
man cannot be erased from 
the mind. He is part of the 
collective consciousness of 
the nation’ He further an- 
nounced that a statue of Mar- 
ley would be the first erected 
inanew park soon to beopened 
in the city and completed his 
oration with the exultant Ras- 
tacry, “Jah Rastafarai!” 

US. Drug Enforcement Ad- 
ministration officials claim to 
have behind-the-scenes agree- 
ments with Jamaican officials 
to introduce the herbicide 
paraquat into the 
areas here; but with the, 
dent eulogizing the most vi 
ble international spokesman 
for ganja culture and offering 
‘a sign of unqualified respect 
for the Rasta electorate, it 
seems unlikely that he will 
also eal) insult those 
same voters by permitting a 
campaign to wipe out their 
most sacred herb. 


HIGHTIMES 21 


HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


NARCS LAY TRAP FOR DRUG LAWYER 


SANTA BARBARA, CA 


ERRY WHATLEY IS A THORN 


in the side of area nares. 
A wellknown criminal de- 
fenae attorney inthis idyllic, 
seaside town, he a 
ec 
canes ara he does it 
landcourtroom 


Tambeyance Hi He makes mon- 
ey and spendsit, and that can 
rattle the nerves of the gum- 
shoes who spend their profes- 
sional time trying to put dope 
merchants in stir That's why, 
bservers 


against in court. 

Itall started. wien Douglas 
Fisher, a pharmacist and. 

ctin nearby, posh Monte- 

cito, was charged with 20 dif- 
ferent. counts of | forg 
prescriptions and furnishi 
Controlled substances, Fishes 


who had a lucrative business 
with his father 


Himoelfinadeieats position, 
facing probable loss of his li- 
coe to practice pharmacy 

and, quite possibly.a jail term 
as wel 


So he hired Jerry Whatley 
to defend him. What haj 
ened next isnot yet known! 

jither Fisher became an- 
noyed with Whatley and 
went to the cops with a propo- 
sition, or nares made 


ee. = offer he couldn't re- 
jut regardless 


tioned and the cops were not 
abletolisteninon thedeal that 
was made. Fisherlat- 
er claimed that, Whatley, at 


purchase of 1.500 
doses of eae (the closest 


the street. 
oe ien mereste he was hold- 
ing 72 Dexedrine tablets, ina 


and a loaded pistol. He admit- 
ted to: ing an unlicensed 
firearm, whicl he argued was 
not uncommon among lawy- 


ers and judges in Southern 
California. "The speed, he sai, 


ered” the dexias to Whatley 
in the course of their unre- 
corded 


bug makes the substance of 
the Dilaudid deal and the 
Dexedrine charge a matter of 
one man's word against an- 
other's. In Whatley’s defense 
case, the argument will cer- 
tainly be made that Fisher, 

ting for his professional 
ie was highly motivated to 
about his conversation 
with his attorney. 

Lawyer Michael Carty, rep- 
resenting Whatley in the case, 
tells us as we go to press that 
the police have not yet re 


vealed what they offered 
Fisherinexcl for setting 
up the troublesome Mr. 
Wha /, except to say that 
he would be granted “certain 
considerations!’ According to 

ry, Fishers arrangement 
with the cops, and how it was 
arrived at, promises to be an 
important part ofthe defense 


“Meanwhile, says Carty, 
“Douglas Fisher is now on 
methadone maintenance” for 
his drug habit. 


S. FRAN. CO 


by Michael Dorgan 


SAN 


IXMEN, 17.5 POUNDSOF COKE, 

anda four foot stack ofrec- 
ords filled with important 
names were taken into cus- 
tody in San Franciscorecently 
inwhatauthorities say may be 


the first case ever to provide a 


by 
cocaine trade, The coke alone, 
90 percent pure and valued at 
$2 million, would have been 
plenty to make the DEA 
agents feel they had done a 
good day's work. But when 
they ransacked one su: rid 


ther evidence, they stumbled 
upon every’ drug 8 
dream—detailed of 
who bought what when and 


werough the feds are being 

ht-lipped about the con- 
eis ePike confiscated soe 
ords, they are said to contain 
the names of numerous prom- 
inent politicians and busi- 
nessmen as well as showbiz 
personalities. Many e 
deals detailed in the records 
were large, some very large 
indeed. One sale was said to 
have been for $7 million. 

‘The incriminating records 
were found in the apartment 
of Michael Warren Coletta, 


apartment in search of 
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35, one of the six men charged 


in the bust. In the same build- 
ing where he lived, Coletta 
rented a $2,800-a-month lux- 
‘ury apartment: po a 
was used as a cocaine dis! 


bution center. 

to prosecuting 
attorney William S, Farmer 
Coletta’ claimed he could de- 
liver "800 pounds ofcocainea 


te 
South American 


ieve the 
twomen Seer with’ Colctia, 
thatit was not a 


ford set bail at $1 million for 
Coletta. Bails for the other 
five defendants ranged from 
$100,000 to $500,000. 


CAINE BUST NETS DEALER ‘RECORDS’ 


‘The six were busted while 
allegedly in the act of selling 
175 pounds for $532,000 to 
DEA agents who had spent 
three months worming their 
way into position for a bil 
buy. The narcs had borr 
5,000 crisp, new $100 bills 
from the Federal Reserve 
Bank to demonstrate their 
sincerity. ihe 

Tnadditionto sus i) 
fee les ara hae econ 
about which auch sree 5 
doubt, will be heard as ‘the 
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ILLINOIS, MICHIGAN JUDGES FACE FACTS: 


COKE NOT A NARCOTIC 


THE GREAT MIDWEST 


HE SIMPLE, UNCONTRA- 
dicted scientific fact is: 
Cocaine is not a narcotic’ 
Sound like Hici Times 
talking? Notatall This isthe 
‘opening sentence of an o} 
jon issued by the Appellate 
Court of the Fourth District 
of the State of Illinois. It is 
one of two state-court deci- 
sions made in recent months 
that could affect not only the 
lengthof sentences meted out 
for cocaine charges in Illinois 
and part of Michigan but also 
the classification of coke un- 
der federal law. 

‘The Illinois decision, and 
oneissueda few weeks laterin 
Michigan, both address sen- 
tencil and the erroneous 
classification of cocaine as a 
“narcotic” alongside heroin, 
morphineand other addictive 
opiates. In the Illinois case 
(People v. McCarty), a three- 
judge panel determined that 
the classification of cocaine 
as a “narcotic drug” violated 
“the equal protection clause 
of the United States and Ill 
nois constitutions’’ In Illi 
law, asin federal law, mare! 
powderis considered a Sched- 
uleII controlled substance 
andanarcotic. “Delivery” ofa 
nonnarcotic ScheduleII drug 
is a Class 3 felony; if the “sub- 
stance” is also classified a 
narcotic, it becomes a Class 2 
felony, and the offender is 
subject to more severe penal- 
ties. The effect of the Ilinois 
decision was to reclassify co- 
caine as a nonnarcotic, mak- 
ing McCarty eligible’ for a 
more lenient sentence. 

Relying on the expert testi- 
mony of Drs. Joel Fort and 
Ronald Siegal, the judges not- 
ed: “There is no dispute within 
the scientific community that 
cocaine is not a narcotic’ 
They referred to it instead as 
anonaddictive stimulant and 
concluded “there is no causal 
connection between the in 
gestion of cocaine and crimi- 
nal behavior” 

In an odd twist of logic, 
however, the judges accepted 
the testimony of Dr Siegal 


that cocaine was originally 
misclassified for “racist” rea- 
sons (in the hope that it would 
stop the “raping of white 
women’ by “cocaine crazed’ 
Negroes), but argued 
that “based upon the know!- 
edge available” at the time, 
the classification as a narcot- 
ic was “rational.” In the light 
of more modem research, 
they argued, ‘the previous 
‘ration classification of co- 
caineasanarcoticisrendered 
irrational” They seem to be 
saying that racism was once 
but is no longer “rational. 

‘The other: 


y Michigan, was spurred by 

ie McCarty decision. In this 
case, the defendant was ac- 
cused of possession of more 
than 650 grams of a “mixture” 
of cocaine. Circuit judge Bert 
Hensick, relying on the “ex- 
ere are arguments of Dr. Lester 


the 
missed the case, sayingit was 

‘capricious, arbitrary” and ir- 
rational for Harman to face a 
mandatory life sentence (re- 
quired under Michigan law) 
for holding that quantity of a 
nonnarcotic stimulant. How- 
ever, he pointed out that, un- 
der thestatute, thedefendant 


yrould face the same penalty 
for possession of one gram of 
coke mixed with 649 gramsof 
cut. This, he said, was “cruel 
and unusual punishment” and 
violated the rules of due pro- 
cess and equal protection. 
smbitherorbothof these cases 
be overturned on appeal, 
neither has any’ indi noe 
direct effect on the federal 
However, according to attor- 
neys specializing in drug law, 
they may have some “persua- 
sive’ impact when federal 
judges begin to look at the ra- 
tionality of cocaine’s “narcotic” 
classificationunder the federal 
Controlled Substances Act. 


BLACK OFFICIAL BURNED IN POLITICAL GAMBIT 


DEA LOSES RACE BIAS SUIT 


ered reinstatement of 

the ousted deputy regional 
director in the Drug Enforce- 
ment Administration's North- 
east region, charging that the 
nare agency's treatment. of 
the black” official “epito- 
mizes” the racial discrimina- 
tion prevalent in the DEA. 
Deputy director Car Jackson 
had been transferred and de- 
moted early last spring when 
DEA administrator Peter 
Bensinger announced a shake- 
up in the office that oversees 
agency activities from Maine 
ware. The ostensible 

reason was the region's poor 
performance in apprehending 

eroin racketeers. 

Theaction against Jackson 
came at a time when DEA 
was fighting for its appropri- 
ations and was under attack 
from a number of high US. 
Customs officials who were 
quietly charging the federal 
narcs with incompetence and 
corruption. The Northeast re- 

ion, which includes the hero- 
in hotbed of New York City, 
had a poor record for recent 
smack busts, and Bensinger 


Carl Jackson 


was under pressure to prove 
DEA was doing something 
besides chase pot traffickers. 

So, only two days before 
the FBI announced it was in- 
terested in entering the drug- 


enforcement field, Bensinger 
wublicly denounced the per- 
ormance of Jackson and two 
New York DEA officers and 
shuffled them out. The move 
created a_headline-grabbing 
image of Bensinger unchar- 
acteristically pressing for an 
attack on the heroin trade. 

But federal judge Aubrey 
Robinson didnt see itthat way. 
He noted that John W. Fallon, 
the Northeast regional direc: 
tor who was ultimately 
responsible for theregion’s 
formance, had been untoucl 
in the disciplinary action. 
Robinson further pointed out 
that the regional office was 
rife with internal factional- 
ism, apparently stemminy 
from Fallon's “autocratic anc 
sometimes almost dictatori- 
al” style of management. 

lon and Jackson, 

widely known, did not 
along, but that was 
adequate cause to blame the 

lack agent for the region's 

record of heroin busts. 

1e more likely reason for the 
removalof Jackson seemed to 
be that Bensinger needed 
someone to throw to the 
wolves, and Jackson was a 
convenient sacrifice. 


was 


HIGH TIMES 23 


HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


disgusting example of the Rea; 

administrations raging hypocrisy 
than the recent US. vote against the 
World Health Organization's decision to 
oppose the marketing of infant formula 
in Third World countries, For recreation- 
al pot users, the contradiction should be 
obvious: A government, which wants to 

|—for a good long time—anyone who 


I TIS DIFFICULT TO IMAGINE A MORE 


infants by the hundreds of thousands. 
It works this way: Huge international 
firms, like Nestlé, Abbott Laboratories 


REAGAN POLICY: 


YES’ TO INFANTICIDE, 
NO’ TO YOUR HEAD 


dealers have been known to peddle hero- 
in. The supply for the first couple of 
months of the child’s life is offered at a 
neglible cost—almost free, That's just 
enough time for mother’s body to stop 
producing its own nutrition for the wee 
‘one. After that, the mother has no choice 
but to stick with the formula for which 


she now must the standard price. 
Shes hooked. : 


That's a pretty blatantly repulsive 
system, But not to the US. government, 


which cast the only “no” vote when the 
156-member United Nations organization 
met recently in Geneva, Switzerland, to 
discuss the i: Alexander 


issue. (Im-in- 
charge-here) Haig’s State 


time to restrict their principal export—a 
coomaaliveynennese pesdia a 
But think about this: 

roung mother in, say, a sl town 

fo edge of Bogeia kas just buried 
her month-old baby. Another woman, 
active with the revolutionary organiza: 
tion M19, comes to her and explains 
that she lost the child because of that 
stuff she was feeding it—so that some 
well-tailored corporate exec in an air 
conditioned office could report higher 
profits and justify his million-dollar an- 


nual salary. 

Oh, well, this Colombian 
mother will probably have other chil- 
dren, and breastfeed them—and teach 
them many, many things. 
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POPPED IN PAGO PAGO? 
[is Eee 


LAWYERS ALLIANCE FOUNDED 
FOR AID IN BUSTS ABROAD 


A! LONG LAST, ANORGANt- | gal representation, and the | ganization even more acute. | They have compiled a list of 
zation has been setup to | International Lawyers Alli- | The torture and degradation | attorneys in various coun- 
locate legal help for Ameri- | ance for Human Rights has | inflicted upon foreign prison- | tries who know their work 
cans who are busted abroad. | been created tomeet theneed | ers has often led to false con- | and are not ripofts, 

About 300 US. citizens are | for reliable counsel. fessionsof guiltand theuseof | _ Anyone witha friendorrela- 
arrested in other nations ev- | Reportsof corruption, brib- | huge sums of money to bribe | tive who has been imprisoned 
ery year, and about 50 percent | ery andineptitudeon thepart | prisonofficialsandguardsfor | in a foreign jail can contact 
of those are hauled in on drug | ofcertainforeignattorneys,of- | more humane treatment or | thealliance through Allan El- 
charges, most for crimes in- | tenthoserecommended tode- | early release. lis or Robert C. Fogelnest, In- 
volving marijuana and hash- | fendants by the US. State | ‘The Lawyers Alliance was | ternational Lawyers Alliance 
ish. A chronic problem faced | Department, have been in- | launched by several lawyers | for Human. Rights, Suite 
‘by those arrested outside | creasing over the past few | from around the world who | 2200, 1616 Walnut St., Phila- 
their home countries is find- | years, making the need for | have been working on the | delphia, Pa. 19103; telephone 
ing honest and competent le- | such a nongovernmental or- | idea for about two years. | (215) 545-2428. 


NEED GAS ? 


Nitrous Oxide, N20, for 
your Whip Gream Machine 
BOXES OF 10 CAPSULES $3.95 


PER BOX. ADD 75¢ P & H PER BOX 
Order of 5 boxes or more at $3.50 
Add 75¢ P & H per box 
Inflator Deluxe, also avaliable @ $7.00. 
Add $.75P 
Orders to be shipped promptty 
from CREATIVE ITEMS 
COMPANY 
P.0. Box 34 
\Craryville, New York 12521 
(W.Y. Res. add 8% sales tax) 
Wholesale inquiries invite 


— 


OPTICALLY FLAT GLASS SURFACES FOR 
CRUSHING CRYSTALLINE SUBSTANCES, 


WHILE SUPPLIES LAST ! 


} | | clear Lens $17.50 (st) 
| | rose any ector 522.50 (SI) 
- | | | Price includes postage and handling 


(Please send applicable tax.) 
Kurt Priebe, Headmaster | 


“You too can be's miagaxine reportert Ice GUARANTEED OR YOUR MONEY BACK" 


| fun! It’s easy! All you have to do is send INFORMATION & CATALOG 
us news or other information ARE AVAILABLE ON REQUEST 
that you feel! should be included i our R ACCESSORIES, PRICES & INQUIRIES 
a | HighiWitoess News section Please ac Fon Ae elem 
company your newsworthy items with PLEASE WAITE 
the name of the newspaper or other 
| | source, date published, and any addition- THE LENS’ 
| | sleomments. Please be brie, Allmatenal POvsOK 10607, 
al sent. to 0s News, 
Hicit Ties: 17 West 60th Street, New BAKERSFIELD CA 
York, NY 1062 93389 


WIS ITEM 1S, TENDED FOR USE OMLY TO 
MARE WIP CREAM 
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‘AMERICA’S LEADING SUPPLIER OF INDUSTRIAL 
INDOOR /OUTDOOR GROWING EQUIPMENT 


QOM EST, 
Ex ‘GROWERS SUPPLY ING 


(603) 3923615 


‘OUTDOOR SUPPLIES 
Colapsble Nyon Water Storage 


INDOOR SUPPLIES 


‘Viso-Mastercard orders by phone 
[i products shipped UPS, Parcel Post or Bus. 


40 Page Catalog — $1.00 ($2.00 first class) refundable 
‘Send to: DGS, Box 809T, Cave Junction, OR 97523 


NOW INTERLEAVED 
FOR YOUR 


ee o i] 
WIRED ROLLING PAPERS CONVENIENCE! 


ASK FOR THEM WHEREVER YOU BUY SMOKING SUPPLIES 


RANDY'S/INSTAROACH 
rwsta() nonce eee 
AED, BOLLING CHESTS, (Distributors inquiries invited) 


Mushroompeople 


Tool Set. Loop'and lance. | $4.75 ppd 
$3.00 ppd | BOOKS 
Petri Dishes. Sterile plastic 
disposable 
2oiSleeve $4.50 ppd 


SPORES | Compost. ne a | Latest mushroom publications 
cu ce stew $5.00 ppd | fais Send reg ct 
Petamceetensiocoped | Leute $25.00ppd | bee Clr en 
2 NEW! Filters for Mason Jar | Steat noGODe 

SUPPLIES: | Cult ion. Reusable and 
Malt Agar Medium. sterilizable, 12 #200, | Mushroompeople 

Yalb $13.00 ppd regular mouth $3.50 ppd PO. Box 158A 

1lb $23.50 ppd | 12 #400, wide mouth Inverness, CA 94937, 

Ja 


35.75 ppd 


* ROCK CRYSTAL INCENSE mre unmote ULTRACAIN 
SE, 9498/2. ot. ESE rT 95/1 oF 


Or ingested, may cause stimulation, 
‘excitement, or other toxic reaction. Not 
intended for drug use. 


MORNING GLORY SEEDS 


Untreated Heavenly Blue. 


$4/o0z. bel oz. 


BABY HAWAIIAN 
WOODROSE 
3/20 seeds 
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OPIUM POPPY recocees, 
CULTIVATION $4.50 


FREE SEEDS! wirscssscor Se. 


DOPE BILLS IN D.C. 


continued from page 19 


national paraphernalia bill S, 1910), intro- 
pesood fom the Senate dudicary Cnt 
m the Senate Judiciary Commit- 
tee to its Subcommittee on Security and 
‘Terrorism(!). Two days later, a pipe bomb 
went off in Kennedy International Airport 
in New York. Over the next week, detec: 
tives from the NYPD's bomb squad had to 
bombs in their hands from five 

rate locations, including the UN. perking 
lot and the Honduran consulate. Alll this 
time, the Security and Terrorism subeom- 
mittee was perusing a head-gear bill. 

Why, you might ask, did such a bill pop 
up in, of all places, Security and Terror 
ism? The subcommittees staff counsel, 
Fran Wermuth, told Hicu Times: “This 
bill came to us because were the Drug En- 
forcement Administration's congression- 
al oversight committee’’ 

‘You might suppose, then, that this bill, 
based ‘on the language of the 


agency. A DEA spokesman, however told 
Hicu Times: “The first we heard of this 
bill was when we read it in the Congres- 
sional Record.” Only a few weeks earlier, 
DEA public-affairs officer David Hoover 
confided to Accessories Digest that 
Firebase, the agency's cam- 
paign of civil seizures of alleged drug 
ernalia, was part of a spearhead to 
"establish a nationwide paraphernalia 
law.” What law might he have been refer- 
to, if not this one? 
= to muddy the waters even further, 
national paraphernalia law 
peg he aay epee er aoe 
item. The final paragraph of the bill pro- 
vides that any sxm hardware or 
other paraphernalia “under the act 
pecan over co ie te paces 


lepers 
sre 


the federal narcs to admit they'd seen it. 

‘At any rate, the Drug Paraphernalia 

Prohibitions Act of 1981, briefly, de- 

vides misdemeanor penalties 

“S500 20 Che posse use of 

to flour sifters to 

Reelin that might be used in connection 

drugs; repeated offenses pull 

Gatereiant delivery of any of this 

‘paraphernalia’ to a minor ig a felony 
wing sentences of up to eight 
Meanwhile, over in the House 

Affairs Committee's Stbconmuts fr on 

Asian and Pacific Affairs, 


ding of the spraying of 
paraquat on foreign pot fields. DEA ad- 
Hintector Peta Bens sensinger had contact- 
ea his frends inthe national network of 
fanatical antidrug “parents groups” to 
help push it along, and within three days 
of its introduction the relevant congress- 
men received an orchestrated torrent of 
phone calls and telegrams from all over 


we Prat, 


#1 


INTHE WORLD. 
FOR 
COCACCESSORIES® 


A Four-Color Catalogue 
Of Our Complete Line 
Is Now Available 
for. $2.00 
You must be 18 yrs. or older to order 
catalogue 
Call or write to: 


Brother Bob Productions 
Post Office Box 1868-HT 
Hollywood, CA 90068 
(213) 876-7635 
e198 


SPEAK 
EASY 


You have a bad cold. You pick up your 
telephone to call a doctor. You sneeze. 
Before you've even dialed anyone, a voice 
comes on and says gesundheit. Hmm, 
‘Seems you've got more than just a flu bug, 
Get yourselt a Phone-Guard from the Cose 
Corp, Suite 200, 15 East 40th Street, New 
York, NY. 10016, Price $4995. Just screw this 
miniature mechanical marvel into your 
phone mouthpiece and a red light will shine 
‘when any eavesdroppers or tappers intrude 


‘on your call. Great for dealers and bookies, 
1 device so effective you'll want one even if 
you don't own a phone. Call (212) 6893843. 
MasterCharge, Visa, check or money order 
accepted. 


the country backing the use of paraquat. 
Bensinger had done his stamphg at the 
Southeast Drug Conference, held in At- 
lanta in April and the lobbying cam 

was nicely cranked up by the tims 
appeared in committee a month later 

This threat to your health and well- 
being was passed unanimously by the 
subcommittee and easily cleared the full 
Foreign Affairs Committee. Dr Renate 

Bot the Center for Disease Con- 
fa aD Au by the way, recently reiter- 
ated the concn ich contributed 
to the rohibition of paraquat, 
that the: sigs pros in “very low concentra- 
tions,’ has a “eumulative toxic effect” and 
can cause lung fibrosis. 

Yet anhe bill, H.R. 3519, has quickly 
passed both the Armed Forces and Judi- 
ciary committees, This one allows fo the 
iimited use of military equipment (sophis- 
ticated AWACs radar planes, U2 recon- 
naissance aircraft, halbopters ete.) and 
personnel by “federal, state and local law 
peo ee officials,’ if they are so as- 

y the Department of Defense. 
an se for a real “war on drugs” 
it also marks an ominous break with the 
policy established in the Posse Comitatus 
Act of 1877 which prohibits the use of the 
military in domestic law enforcement. 

HR. 3519 dy caught some 
flack from the military establishment. 
‘The general counsel for the Department 
of Defense recently wrote Rep. William 
Hughes, chairman of the House Judiciary 
Subcommittee on Crime, wi that 
“great care should be taken Defoe acne 
military personnel... .into situations 
volving direct confrontations with Amer- 
ican citizens’’ 

‘The National Organization for the Re- 
form of Marijuana Laws has been doing 
its damnedest to disseminate the infor- 
mation that this triad of laws has been 
slipping through Congress almost. under 
the table. They've i 
every. unity the 
and civil liberties inherent in the laws. 

Both the paraquat and the military “war 
aene igs ricerca ere 


bill 


“The paraphernalia 
bill, according to Farnham, is more easily 
postponed; and, because it is more bla- 
tantly unconstitutional, it is not likely to 


see much action until next year 
PS. It’s worth noting that the home dis 
tricts of the three rislators who intro- 


Billy Lee Evans 
home of Dekalb County Families in 
tion (the grandmother of all such repres- 
ips). Democratic representative 

| Bennett, who introduced the mili- 


porter 
the paraphernalia law, is a good ol’ right- 
winger from Texas, where computer 
lionaire H. Ross Perot coughed up 
bucks to float Texans’ War on: 
LoneStar pol watchers say is simply a vehi- 
cle for his own political ambitions. 


NOW SHOWING presents a wonderfully 
illustrated cocaine molecule in its finest 
state... pure! 

Poly/cotton T shirts for men and women 
sizes S,M,L,XL (whteon 84)... $10.00 
Beach towels (Bi on beige. 70%3 

Hankys (Bk on une) 

OR ORDER THE COKE KIT. 1 towel a 
shirtand 3 hankys for $3 
Please send check or money order ale 
$1.00 for postage and handling to: 

NOW SHOWING 

P.O, BOX 20486, 

BROADWAY STATION 

SEATTLE, WA 98102 

Washington residents add 5.3% sales tax. 
Allow 2 to 4 weeks for deliver 

DEALERS INQUIRIES WELCOME 


New from And/Or Press! 


MARIJUANA 


Robert Connell Clarke 
$7.95 


“Growers will especially appreciate 
the expert information on marijuana 
propagation and breeding so attrac- 
tively and clearly presented.” —Mel 
Frank, Marijuana Grower's Guide 


Indoor/Outdoor Highest Quality Marijuana 
Growers Guide, by Frank and Rosenthal 96 pp, 
imostrated $4.95 
‘The Great Book of Hashish, by Cherniak 175 pp, 
color photos, Bex Tt $14.95 


‘Orcer tosy! Send check or money order for total 
‘amount of book(s) pus $1 postage and hancing to 
‘And/Or Book Conspiracy, POBox 2246, Dept HT73, 
Berkeley, CA 94702. Alow 3-6 weeks for delvery 
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IL you are in\need of honest 
information conceyning the 
use of marijuana, discussing legal 
hassels, glaucoma, chemotherapy, 
A New Videotape is available. 
in Beta or VHS, $99.95 & $2. shipping. 
Send check or money order to: 
Broadcast Quality 
“Marijuana As Medicine” 
7800 Red Road #219 
South Miami, FL 33143 
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HTIGHWITNESS NEWS 


LEB HASH BRINGS GLOBE 
TO BRINK OF WW Ill 


BY BUD BoGarT 


Le 
government officials from around 
World have been watching a classical 

unfold in the battle 

mng one of the world’s 

leading producers of fine hashish, Leba- 
non is now in the midst’of perhaps the 
bloodiest and most hate-f war of the 

30 or so such conflicts now raging on 

earth. And today, hashish has taken ama- 

jor role in the conflict —as it has for centu- 
ries in that region. 


TRANS-HIGH 
MARKET 
ANALYSIS) 


At the end of 1977, shortly before the 
strife in Lebanon exploded into full-scale 
civil war, the popular red and blond hash 
that had once marked Lebanon as one of 
the world’s great smoke-producing coun- 
tries was sel at around $1500 a pound 
inlots up to $1800 individually. Today 

rice on individual pounds is down to $650; 
for more than a few kilos the price drops 
to an astounding $500 a pound. 

Its fae and more abundant than 
ever. Rarely does a letter with price 
quotes arrive here that doesnt include 
what the local dealers are charging for 
Lebanese hash, The West Coast may ha 
trouble getting Colombian chiba, and the 
East may not score much Acapulco gold, 
but Lebanese has saturated both mar- 
kets, When smokers are out of ev 
else in Possum Breath, Arkansas, there’ 
still Lebanese hash around. 

Even more astounding, since the Leba- 
nese civil war commenced in earnest not a 
single large shipment of Lebanese hash 
has been busted, though dirigible-size 
loads arrive almost daily. The last big Leb 
hash bust was the celebrated Rowbotham 
case in Canada at which Norman Mailer 
testified in defense of the doomed smug- 


gler, now 15 years. 

ith al this Rapponing, it wasnt lo 
Hetero tie Labateas esi eacaseaen 
drew the interest of both lawmen fying 
to bust it and other smugglers trying 
emulate it. Over the years tap at ths 
Lebanese connection has slowly leaked 
out. Essentially it’s this: If you smoke 
Lebanese hash you are doing so with at 


least the tacit approval of the US. and Is- 
raeli governments. 

Before the civil war, hash in Lebanon 
was grown by quasi-criminal mic 
landowners with the acquiescence of their 
government, as long as the dues arrived 
on time and violence was kept to a mini- 
mum. This is the basic production struc- 
ture of all dope centers, from Ecuador to 
Humboldt County. 

But when war erupted and the myriad 
splinter groups and alliances heavi 
buckled, the revenue-producing cannabis 
fields—mostly in the southern, Christian- 
dominated areas—: eruscealy became peed 
pottest possessions. Pitched and bloody 

attles were fought between, on one side, 
the Christian Phalangists, Lebanese reg- 
ular army, support units provided by the 
Israeli government and CLA-type merce- 
naries; and against them, an array of 
“armed elements”: Lebanese Moslem 
forces backed by the Syrian army, assort- 
ed leftists, and various fanatic Moslem 
mercenary groups. The Palestine Libera- 
tion Organization, which also supports 
the Moslems, though often at odds with 
insurrection leaders, provided another 
combustible wild card. oad man out wes 
the armed ULN, penoek coping contin 

‘Atone point the PLO 
but were rebuffed by Phalangists. These 
Christians then reopened the main north- 
south highway through Lebanon. Ac- 
cording to one Laer ra who witnessed a 


convoy of hash heading northward, the 
road was opened for the express purpose 
of sending hash to the port of Junieh. The 


hash later turns up, the source says, on 
137 CIE cage planes headed for Dulles Air 
fashington, D.C. The payment, in 
Lew arrives at the same port and is 
shi to the Christian strongholds. 

“They have no tax base to finance a 
war.” our informant notes. “Hash is their 
only source of revenue!” 

e relationship between dope and the 
war in Lebanon is an open secret among 
journalists and government officials. 

then HIGH TIMES roving editor Craig 
Copetas checked out the situation on as- 
signment just after the outbreak of this 
war in early 1978, he reported that his vis- 
its to the hash fields were in the company 
of high officials of the Christian cause, 
yzho impressed upon Craig the need tosell 
the has! people. 

If the hash bustnose collapsed, thi 
war would be over in a day,” he said bel 
he returned. 

While it may seem farfetched that the 
US. government is involved in the hash 
business, evidence provided by literally 

continued on page 30 
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PHOTO ID 
IN FULL COLOR 


SEALED IN PLASTIC 
ALL STATES/PROVINCES 


24-Hr. Service * Guaranteed 
FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE 


ISENTIFICATION, 
SEND $5.00, NAME, ADDRESS, SEX, 
HEIGHT, WEIGHT, COLOR HAIR, EYES, 
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The Original BUG GUN! 


Imagine actually looking forward to seeking out and 
destroying these disease carrying pests for the 
sheer enjoyment of it. It's easier to use, more fun 
and more effective than a fly swatter. Made of 
durable plastic, is spring loaded and shoots 2 
Tuutable ac, Designed’ and efginoeod ioe the 

fight speed and range to swat flies. It really works 
$4.50 Postpaid (2 for $8.00) 

Irumediat delivery 
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San Francisco, CA 9411 
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continued from page 28 


scores of smugglers and a few very hip 
lawmen builds an incontrovertible case 
for high-level involvement. ‘The current 
glut of hash is coming out of a state of 
siege, where everything that moves does 
so only with the consent of the reigning 
powers. If youte looking for a precedent, 
the history of the US. involvement in the 
Southeast Asian heroin trade—for politi- 
cal ends also—is well documented. 
Finally thereis the simple question: Who 
or what power could ibly arrange to 
move hash out of this hornet'snest war 
zone without detection, aeross the Atlan- 
ticand into America, again without detec- 
tion, and in quantities so vast the 
has dropped by two-thirds? Think al 
that next time you toke up. 
Crest la fucking vie: If you dont think 
the D-men are taking smart pills lately, 
listen to this! Last. spring, the marcos 
shrewdly figured smugglers would try to 
take advantage of the chaos and circus.at- 
mosphere surrounding the spaceshuttle 
launch. They trundled in a couple of Trea- 
sury t dopeh and sta- 
tioned them at nearby Orlando Airport. 
Onlaunch day number one, they seta rec- 
ord for cocaine and heroin seized in a 


24-hour period. When the launch was 
stalled for two days, they huge 
shipments on those days too. boys 


its. 
Converted assets: Meanwhile, some 
bright innovators have come up with 


handmade, connie blotter paper, pre- 
designed to bsorb single dc , 40 to 75 
mikes, of this dilute acd. 


LAWYERS BONE UP 
AT PLAYBOY CLUB 


Tx APPARENTLY REAWAKENING NA- 
tional tion for the Reform 


tse conference for defense lay in 
lay at the Playboy Club in Ge 
neva, Wisconsin. The conference was 
immediately a resounding 
success, "The twoday ochedule of seme 
nars and spo attracted 45 attor- 
law. While 
ROR ane IL has tradition ly held legal 
conferences in conjunction with its 
annual national convention, this was 
its first effort to mount an interim con- 
ference, complete with small-group 
workshops on subjects 
paraphernalia law to entrapment, det 
lenses. Accused drug offenders (and 
lawyers’ spouses) will be relieved to 
Imow the assembled attorney: vee nt 
almost alloftheidylic spring cend 
urs owledge of defense tactics 
Food apply on their home turf. 
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Interview: 


HONMAS 


SZASZ 


The gadfly of the psychiatric establish- 
ment takes on sexologists, moral en- 
trepreneurs and drug-happy shrinks 


BY RON ROSENBAUM 


Dr. Thomas Szasz is one of the most courageous and ef- 
fective champions of individual liberty left in America. 
Like the fictional McMurphy, the hero of Ken Kesey’s One 
Flew Over the Cuckoo's Nest, Szasz has taken on the real- 
life “Big Nurses/’ the therapeutic establishment, the peo- 
ple who want to confine you as “mentally ill” because 
you think differently, act differently or take different 
substances than the ones they prescribe as legitimate. 

But unlike McMurphy, Szasz has not had to use decep- 
tion, guile and subversion. He's destroyed the academic 
rationalizations of the mental-health bureaucrats with a 
laserlike polemical intellect, brilliantly argued broad- 
sides and enlightened common sense. 

Back in the ‘60s, when nobody else (aside from Kesey) 
was making the case, Szasz published a blistering indict- 
ment of what he called “the therapeutic state” A new ty- 
rannical religion was arising in America, he warned, a 
religion whose high priests, the “mental health profes- 
sionals’ were arrogating to themselves the right to define 
what was sane or “appropriate” behavior, what kind of 
sexual behavior was “healthy.” Just as in religious tyran- 
nies of the past, certain activities were declared accept- 
able—drinking liquor, traveling with a suitcase, for 
instance—while others were “contaminatedeating cer- 
tain mushrooms, traveling with a shopping bag. Dissi- 
dents from consensus reality—like political dissidents in 


a} 


the Soviet Union and like the “witches” of Sa- 
lem—could be incarcerated, electroshocked, 
forcibly drugged with chemical straitjackets, 
deprived of their liberties for their heresies. 

Itstill happens, but thanks to Szasz—and his 
ceaseless attacks on the therapeutic state men- 
tality—the libertarian objections to encroach- 
ing medicalization of our behavior (“Idon't like 
‘your politics and your hairstyle, therefore youre 
mentally sick") have made an impact upon 
‘some of the less arrogant among his colleagues 
in the profession. Szasz, an orthodox Freudian- 
trained analyst and professor of psychiatry at 
the State University of New York at Syracuse, 
now practices what he calls ‘autonomous psy- 
chotherapy:" His latest book, Sex By Prescrip- 
tion (New York: Doubleday), is soon to be 
released as a Penguin paperback. 

It's reassuring that a single individual with a 
powerful intellect and a point to make can 
make a difference in America; and if the his- 
tory of individual liberty is still permitted to be 
published in the next century Szasz will be rec- 
ognized as an invaluable savior. But its also 
scary that so much depended on the intellectu- 
al courage of one man, and frightening to think 
how much closer weld be to a psychiatric 1984 
if it hadn't been for Thomas Szasz. 


HicH Times: Isnt it true that psychoanal- 
ysis started out as a kind of revolutionary 
view of established codes but— 

Szasz: It started out as a liberation move- 
ment but very quickly became corrupted— 
sold out, if you like, to the medical profes- 
sion, to being legitimate, kosher. 

HIGH Times: And how has this affected the 
experience of the person who chooses psy- 
choanalysis now? 

Szasz: Back then in the early days, the '20s, 
'30s, the people who chose to enter it were 
free thinkers—the intellectually courage- 
ous people. And now it's the dregs of the 
medical profession. 

HIGH Times: The dregs? 

Szasz: Just like the dregs of the medical 
profession go into psychiatry, the dregs of 
psychiatry go into psychoanalysis. 

HIGH Times: And so when some poor per- 
son who has grown up with alll this respect 
for psychoanalysis presents himself in the 
office looking for this liberating journey— 
Szasz: He's getting the dregs of the dregs 
and he's getting—‘a shrink” See, tocall a psy- 
choanalyst in 1920 a shrink would have 
been completely senseless; it would not 
have made any sense. He was an expander. 
But at some point he became a shrink. It's 
actually a perfect word. He's a mental 
lobotomist. 

HIGH Times: They do lobotomies? 

Szasz: Without knives. 

Hicu Times: But what are the symptoms of 
shrunkenness? Is it a timidity, an overanal- 
ysis of one’s own behavior’ 
Szasz: Timidity or preoccupation with them- 
selves and a kind of drawing a relatively 
small circle around oneself and one's expe- 
riences and a kind of stupidity and timidity 
towards larger issues: politics, morality, the 
world. One becomes preoccupied with the 
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jou can kill, get 
sent toa mental 
hospital for two 
months and come 
out. But for two 
ounces of marijuana 
you go tojail for 
twenty years’ 


endless fascination of ones own Oedipal dra- 
ma, forgetting the social dramas outside. 

In most religions they give you meaning 
in exchange for this kind of shrinking. So 
they shrink you just like the pope shrinks 
you, like Zionism shrinks you, like Bud- 
dhism shrinks you. They shrink you and 
then give you back security in exchange. 
They give you their own world view and 
meaning. It's the whole business of What's 
the meaning of life? To me it's obvious: Life 
has no meaning at all, except what we put 
into it. Since most people don't want to put 
their own meaning into it, they cop out and 
sell out to somebody who will put meaning 
into it—whether it’s Jim Jones or psycho- 
analysis or Zionism or whatever 
HIGH TIMES: So Freudians are a priesthood 
in its last stages. 

Szasz: Not necessarily its last stages. I think 
that in a Dostoevskian sense people have a 
tremendous need to subject themselves to 
stupid religions, whether it's Jim Jones's 
People's Temple or a psychoanalytic insti- 
tute. It's a fancier Jonestown. 

HIGH Ties: A fancier Guyana? 

Szasz: With chocolate cake and Viennese 
culture. 

HiGH Times: Instead of the Kool-Aid, it's 
whipped cream and— 

Szasz: And more culture. But it seems the 
same process of shrinking, idolization, 
mystification, stupefication. 

HiGH Tims: Psychological suicide: Would 
that be a fair way— 

$zasz: No, Idontt like psychological suicide 


because, in fact, a lot of people like to live 
shrunk. It would be interesting to find out 
when the term shrink became popular. 
HiGH Times: I think it's a ‘50s term, about 
the time Jules Feiffer published his book of 
cartoons called Sick, Sick, Sick in which sick 
became a mental instead of physical condi- 
tion. Wouldn't you say that the ‘50s were 
the time when the psychiatric/psychoana- 
lytic profession became an officially estab- 
lished religion? 

‘Szasz: That's correct. In the ‘50s. There were 
two people who were particularly respon- 
sible for this intellectual debauchment, and 
these were Franz Alexander and Karl Men- 
ninger—especially Karl Menninger. 

HIGH TiMES: Why Menninger? 

Szasz: Well, he popularized this idea that 
every misbehavior is an illness, everybody 
is mentally ill. You know, what we were 
told about the hostages: You have to watch 
them; they're all mentally ill. 

HIGH Times: Wasnt that something, the 
way before they came home everyone was 
saying, Watch if they say such and such— 
that’s a sign of the "Stockholm Syndrome” 
and this is the sign of that. Didnt you think 
that was rank charlatanism on— 

Szasz: Rank charlatanism. Thisisa mark of 
the therapeutic state. The priest watching 
over you, and everything falls into his do- 
main; and since badness is so much more 
common than goodness, since sin is so 
much more prevalent than virtue, every- 
where you look there is sin. 

Hici Times: You've made a case in your 
writing that treating crime as a symptom of 
mental illness leads to injustice. 

Szasz: You can go and kill, get sent to a 
mental hospital for two months and then 
come out. But for two ounces of marijuana 
you go to jail for twenty years under [New 
York's} Rockefeller laws. If we say that 
Mark Chapman, for instance, is not guilty, 
that means he had no more to do with kill- 
ing John Lennon than you and I. But how 
can we live with such a falsehood if we be- 
lieve that people have free choice? 

HIGH Times: But isn't that the real issue be- 
tween you and the therapeutic priests? 
‘They'd aruge that Chapman really had no 
free choice or responsibility, that his mind is 
so clouded by psychoses that he wasn't 
making a free choice to commit a sinful act 
and is therefore not a sinful but a sick per- 
son. Isn't that the real issue? You argue that 
the state should act as if everyone's actions 
were free choices. 

Szasz: Correct, except in the law there are 
degrees of freedom: for example, the classic 
defense of duress. If you stand in line at a 
bank window and somebody puts a gun in 
your back and says to tell the teller you 
want ten thousand dollars, and you do that 
and you get arrested, all you have to do is 
plead duress. Then you will be found not 
guilty. Now this doesn't have to do with 
your mental state, it doesn't mean you are 
insane; it has to do with the whole human- 
istic context. Soin this sense I think degrees 
of responsibility should be weighed. But 


not in a psychiatrically mysticized way. 
HIGH TIMES: What is your reaction to Da- 
vid Berkowitz {the "Son of Sam’ killer] say- 
ing that a dog gave him orders to kill? That's 
different from the person in the bank line 
with the gun against him 

‘Szasz: Well, subsequently Berkowitz said 
he made it up, he lied. That's been my posi- 
tion on that for the last thirty years: When 
somebody says “A dog told me’ it's a lie. 
When somebody says he's Jesus, psychia- 
trists say that's schizophrenia. I say it'sa lie. 
HiH Times: Don't you have to allow for 
the possibility that he is Jesus? 

Szasz: I see your point. Yes, one should cer- 
tainly check it out. I check it out and then I 
say it'sa lie. I could be mistaken too. Im not 
God. 

HIGH TIMES: So what you're saying is that 
no one in the psychiatric profession has the 
right to judge whether someone who's go- 
ing around saying he's Jesus or takes orders 
from God is telling the truth or not; we 
judge their acts, 

‘Szasz: No one in the psychiatric profession 
has a way of judging this any more than you 
ora reporter or a theologian or a ditchdigger 
Let me suggest one other point that weshould 
make here. Psychiatrists in some ways 
have gotten away with murder in the last 
fifty years for smuggling in the idea that a 
mental illnessis like any other illness. Now 
you have heard this a million timesat least, 
yet mental illnessis the only illness that you 
can't see, you can't smell, you can't check, 
you can't diagnose with any machinery, 
with any tests—but it's the only illness that 
excuses a crime. You can have a brain tu 
mor the size of a baseball—it doesn't excuse 
you from killing John Lennon. ‘You can 
have epilepsy. It doesn't excuse you. You 
can have multiple sclerosis, pernicious ane- 
mia, Parkinson's disease and all kinds of or- 
ganic disease. But schizophrenia excuses 
you. In what way does disease deprive a 
person of responsibility? 

HIGH TIMES: Well, I guess, playing devil's 
advocate, one could say that this particular 
disease is the kind of disease which de- 
stroys that faculty of mind which exercises 
responsibility. 

Szasz: Most intelligent people, leaders of 
the intellectual world, believe just what 
you are saying. That's exactly what people 
believe. But that gets us back into this mod- 
el that, just like there are livers and kid- 
neys, there are certain faculties of mind 
that get selectively destroyed, a sort of 
brain disease which we now assume dimin- 
ishes responsibility. For example, now a 
typical scenario is that some congressman 
gets arrested for anything from embezzling 
money to a homosexual act and then says, 
““Lwas not responsible for this because I suf- 
fer from a disease called alcoholism! 
HIGH TIMES: So you believe that one must 
have aconstant moral awarenessand strug- 
gle to prevent one's acts from harming oth- 
er people. 

Szasz: Absolutely. 

HIGH Times: Your work has been a critique 


think everybody 
has the 
constitutional right 
and the God-given 
right and every 
other kind of right 
to take anything he 
wants to! 


of the hidden religious values behind “the 
therapeutic state” hasnt it? 

Szasz: The therapeutic state is really the 
embodiment of a new religion. A state reli- 
gion. A mystical priesthood bamboozling 
people, pitted against individuals who want 
to be their own masters. Modern psychia- 
try, especially forensic psychiatry, is based 
on the proposition that it's terrible to exe- 
cute people. Therefore you should make up 
all kinds of lies about how they are mental- 
ly ill, schizophrenia and all—endless com- 
plications of Jesuitical nonsense, but it all 
serves the purpose of keeping somebody 
from being executed. That may be a very 
noble goal, but it's certainly not noble to lie 
about it—and lie about it for months and 
years and centuries. 

HIGH Times: How doyou thinkan ideal soci- 
ety should deal with crime and punishment? 
Szasz: The first thing I think you would have 
todoisnot topunish anything that doesnt in- 
jure other people. Our criminal courts and 
ur jails are clogged with people who have 
not committed any crime at all in any kind 
of a commonsense way. All the drug laws, 
sex laws, prostitution laws, gambling laws 
create this. Secondly, there is no point in 
punishing anybody, except economically, 
who hasn't committed a violent crime. So 
we are now down toa few thousand people 
perhaps in a country the size of America in- 
stead of having six hundred thousand in 
jail. You would have just a few thousand. 
HIGH TiMEs: And what should happen to 
the murderers? 


‘Szasz: I think what should happen tothem 
is lifelong or practically lifelong forced la- 
bor, and possibly giving them the choice of 
suicide in jail. I would put this very high on 
the list. I really think the proper punish- 
ment for people who kill is what happened 
to Judas; that's my model. Now, what hap- 
pened to Judas? 

HIGH Times: What did happen to him? 
Szasz: He committed suicide. He hanged 
himself. You see that the people believe, 
even good Catholics claim, that suicide is a 
grave sin. But it's not true. The New Testa- 
‘ment doesn't imply that Judas wasa sinner 
Judas was a sinner for denouncing Jesus. 
That's why he committed suicide. 

HIGH Times: So would you do away with 
suicide hotlines for people? 

Szasz: Of course. Absolutely. 

HIGH Times: You don't think anyone 
should be talked out of committing suicide? 
Szasz: If somebody wants to call a hotline, 
that’s fine, but I certainly wouldnt take care 
of them with federal and state tax money. I 
think people who want tocommit suicide— 
that’s not why people call hotlines, People 
call hotlines because they want to talk to 
somebody. So it's the whole semantics of 
what's really suicide: what would justify 
any state intervention, any state payments 
Now I am certainly old enough to know 
that it wasn't that long ago when a suicide 
attempt was a sufficient reason to lock up 
somebody but good and shock the hell out 
of his brains, like for example what was 
done to Ernest Hemingway. 

HIGH Ties: Did he receive electric shock? 
Szasz: And how. 

HIGH Times: I didn't know that. 

‘Szasz: And against his will. 

HIGH Times: Really? 

Szasz: And how. 

HIGH Times: For “depression”? 

‘Szasz: No, for "telling his wife that he wants 
tokill himself” And they locked him up ata 
famous clinic and shocked the hell out of 
him and he said that now they have even 
destroyed all the remaining talents he had. 
HIGH Times: That is truly horrible. So Id 
guess you'd say if one chooses derangement 
or self-destruction, that’s one's own choice 
as long as it doesn't harm anyone else. You 
would believe in the abolition of all drug 
laws then? 

Szasz: The drug laws are the drug problem. 
The people who promote the drug laws are 
in some ways moral criminals. 

HIGH Times: Setting aside the legality or il- 
legality, do you think that it's a rational 
choice for someone to take heroin? 

Szasz: Why do you ask that question? Why 
dont you ask Isit a rational choice for some- 
body to have eggs and bacon for breakfast? 
HIGH Times: Because as far as I know I can 
have eggs and bacon for a couple of weeks 
and then switch to oatmeal and muffins, 
but once I've had heroin every morning for 
a couple of weeks, my body has been physi- 
logically changed so that for the rest of my 
life I'm in great pain and no longer a free 
person. continued 
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Szasz: Not true. 
HIGH Times: Not true? 

Szasz: That is no more true than God rest- 
ed on Sunday. 

HIGH Times: Well, am I making a mistake 
about the effects of heroin? 

‘Szasz: You are making a mistake about the 
effects of heroin in that you have absolutized 
what is simply a relatively more painful de- 
parture. For example, after you have hada 
date once or twice with a girl, itis relatively 
easy to leave her. After you are married for 
twenty years, it's hard to get a divorce. 
‘Those are the dimensions we are talking 
about. It'sharder That's tough, that's life. So 
your entire argument has—I think as far as 
I'm concerned—been liquidated. The ques- 
tion is Why should you have heroin in the 
first place? 

HIGH Times: Doesn't that assume that 
everyone has sufficient knowledge and 
concern for his individual well-being to 
make a rational choice? 

Szasz: No, it doesn't assume that; it postu- 
lates it, 

HiGH Times: You mean ten-year-old kids? 
Szasz: No, no, no, we are talking about 
adults. This is an important parameter. I 
think we should continue to assume that 
we are talking about adults, since kids do 
not have knowledge and control. That is 
what it means tobea child. This s precisely 
why kids are economically, physically and 
existentially dependent on parents, or par- 
ent surrogates, to take care of them. And 
some of those act like kids, But from a polit- 
ical point of view I think adults should be 
assumed to possess such capability, and if 
they don't, then they should recognize it 
and seek help. Idon't mean psychiatric help 
—they should seek some guidance or suffer 
the consequences. 

HIGH Times: Okay. 

Szasz: But you see the problem: The mis: 
take that somebody may make by taking 
heroin and then being hooked is no differ- 
ent than the mistake somebody may make 
by buying long-term government bonds. 
You know they brought four percent; you 
know after twenty years and inflationary 
periods what happens to it. But then they 
listened to the government. Buy bonds, 
buy government bonds, 

HIGH TIMES: So you say it's only a differ- 
ence in degree 

Szasz: Yeah, it's—like everything else, you 
know. What you are bringing up is really a 
fundamental aspect of human life to which 
too little attention is paid. And, again, it's 
mysticized mainly: Instead of speaking 
about addiction and dangerous drugs, we 
should recognize more clearly that human 
beings need meaning. This is why they be- 
come submissive to religious figures. 

HIGH TIMES: Well, let's talk about this need 
for meaning that you've spoken of here. Peo- 
ple have a craving for meaning in life and 
some will get it from religion, some from 
drugs. Is that something to be condemned? 

‘Szasz: Absolutely not. It should be no more 
condemned than the craving for food or 


water or air. 
HiGH Tims: The need for expanding as op- 
posed to shrinking? 
Szasz: No, no, no. I wouldn't put it that 
way. The need for meaning. There can be 
meaning in shrinking. No, there is a great 
deal of meaning in shrinking. See, what you 
and I glibly call shrinking, the shrink peo- 
ple call expansion. Timothy Leary called 
being high on LSD, being zonked on LSD, 
expanding your mind 
HIGH Times: Well, what do you think of 
LSD and Timothy Leary? 
Szasz: He was just another intellectual 
crook. 
HIGH Times: Just another kook? 
Szasz: Crook. 
HIGH TIMES: Crook? 
$zasz: Crook. Kook. 
HIGH Times: Kook? 
'$zasz: Kooky crook. I like the word crook. 1 
think gurus are all crooks because they're 
all selling a phony product. 
HIGH Times: Well, why is it phony? 
Szasz; I think it's phony because it's sup- 
posed to answer the problem of life. The 
problem of life is not answerable. It doesn't 
matter what the answer is, it's phony. 
HIGH Times: Well, do you think LSD has 
suffered too much from its categorization 
by shrinks as psychotomimetic? 
Szasz: Sure. I really don't know what LSD 
does except from what I read about it. It 
seems to me it's quite different, obviously, 
from the major psychiatric drugs which 
either tend to make you more sleepy or 
more awake. I mean amphetamines or bar- 
biturates. It seems to bean interesting drug. 
Huxley and other people have said it was. 
Yes, the kind of imagery it offersis probably 
useful; it's a different way of experiencing 
oneself in the world. 
HIGH Times: So you yourself have never 
been tempted to try any of these. 
Szasz: I dont like the idea of tampering 
with my body. 
HIGH TIMES: You drink coffee, no? 
Szasz: I drink coffee, but not much. I like 
the taste of it, you know. I drink alcohol. 
But I think drugs are dangerous. You don't 
know what they do, especially in how they 
affect your central nervous system. 
HIGH Times: But your attitude is that just 
as one can choose to drive in an automobile 
race, which is dangerous, it's free choice. 
Szasz: Sure. Option. Life is dangerous. I 
‘mean, the purpose of lifeisnot safety, or limit- 
less longevity, or limitless health or limitless 
youth. I mean, these are alll fake answers. 
‘What is the purpose of life? The implication 
in therapeutic states is that the purpose is to 
be healthy. But healthy for what? To be 
healthy to sit and watch television? 
HIGH TIMES: Do you think that the purpose 
of life is to make journeys, discoveries? 
Szasz: I think that there is no such thing as 
the purpose of life. Life is infinitely varied, 
and that is precisely one of the things that 
make it enchanting and frightful for people. 
‘Therearesomany possibilitiesand yetsofew 
ities. Obviously we can't do every- 


| he drug laws are 
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e have our own limitations. Phys- 
ical limitations, cultural limitations, eco- 
nomic limitations. 

HIGH Times: Let's talk some more about 
your analysis of drug laws. You see them 
based on religious fanaticism? 

Szasz: They are essentially based on a 
theme which is very much a Nazi theme 
and which anthropologists have described 
since The Golden Bough: this theme of con- 
tamination and purification. 

HIGH TIMES: You're saying the victims of the 
drug lawsare like the Jewsin Nazi Germany. 
$zASz: The whole taboo idea: We are con- 
taminated, these Jews are contaminating 
us, and the gypsies, these dirty people, this 
vermin, you have to gas them. Then you get 
a thousand-year reich. In the same way: 
These heroin pushers are contaminating 
us, If you only get rid of heroin you will 
have a Garden of Eden. There won't be any 
more problems in America. 

HIGH TIMEs: And you sec a lot of similari- 
ties in drug law persecution. 

Szasz: Obviously it's a much more civilized 
version of it, but still a scapegoat isdriven out 
instead of six million Jews. But its the same 
idea, It’s a refusal to recognize that the “dirt” 
is not out there but inside of us. 
HIGHTIMES: Okay, well let me ask you this: 
Since your article on “the therapeutic state” 
back in the mid ‘60s, have things gotten 
worse? Are we no better than the Soviets 
with their use of political psychiatry? 
SzASZ: The total context of the two societies 
is totally different. Thank God. But as far as 


psychiatry itself goes, Idon’t think thereisa 
great deal of difference. I would say prob- 
ably things have gotten worse since I wrote 
that article. 

HIGH Times: In what sense? 

‘Szasz: In the sense that there is even more 
deeply ingrained and even more pervasive 
psychiatric craziness about both drugs 
and psychiatry generally. The so-called de- 
institutionalization program has added in- 
sult to injury. Now it's even worse. At least 
then most mental patients had a safe roof 
over their heads. The state mental hospitals 
were not good, but at least they didn't burn 
down. Now we put mental patients into di- 
lapidated nursing homes in New Jersey and 
then the buildingsburn down. Sonow weare 
doingalmost what the Nazis did. Namely kill 
the mental patients. Except wedon'tkill them 
deliberately; we kill them by neglect. 
HiGH TiMEs: What is the difference be- 
tween the kind of heavy tranquilizer drugs 
—these psychiatric straitjackets—which 
are prescribed by mental hospitals, and rec- 
reational drugs that people take. 

Szasz: Oh, there is all the difference in the 
world. The recreational drugs don't cause 
these dreadful side effects. See, these drugs 
—Thorazine and the like—are really the 
chemical realizations of shrinking, they 
really shrivel up the person. They really are 
straitjackets, they really immobilize a per- 
son. They put brakes within the person. It’s 
like driving with the brake frozen in your 
car. And they also cause neurological dis- 
ease known as tardive dyskinesia. Dread- 
fully ugly ‘side effect” I'm not even sure it 
can be called side effect because that seems 
to be the effect. 

HIGH Times: And “deinstitutionalizatior 
is dosing people with these drugs and put- 
ting them on the streets “cured.” 

SzaSz: It is.a complete fraud. 

HiGH Times: It's created individual mental 
hospitals within or around each person. 
Szasz: The image I like is that it is essential- 
ly sweeping the dust from under the rug to 
under the bureau or dresser. They put them 
in nursing homes and halfway houses and. 
so on, And they're still on drugs—they're 
still supported by thestate. Let me emphasize 
‘one more thing about deinstitutionalization 
and that is that it isa continuation of the total. 
inhumanity of the system in that the so- 
called patients who have been institutional- 
ized were never asked or given a choice: 
Now, Mrs. Jones, would you prefer to stay 
at Creedmoor or would you like to move to. 
this, er, home in New Jersey? She's never 
given a chance to look at this place in New 
Jersey so that she can make a choice. The 
patient is not given a choice; it's decided 
this is good for them. 

HIGH Times: But shouldn't the mental 
patient know by now that that's what he's 
in for, in the same way that someone who 
takes heroin or alcohol should know that 
that's what's going to happen to them? 
Szasz: I think everybody has the constitu- 
tional right and the God-given right and ev- 
ery other kind of right to take anything he 
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wants to. Assuming he knows what he is 
taking and he is informed. Therefore, my 
objection to psychiatric drugs is not so 
much in what they do but that they are by 
and large given involuntarily and without 
information. And therefore they are bad 
even if it's an aspirin, even if it's a glass of 
water. If you don't want to drink water, 
then you shouldn't be given it. 

HIGH Times: And they rob you of choice 
once you take them. 

‘Szasz: Well, from what I know about hero- 
in, my impression is that heroin is an excel- 
lent medicine for cough. 

HIGH TIMES: That's right. It used to be in 
Bayer cough syrup. 

SzAsz: It's the best anticough medicine. 
HicH Times: Uh-huh. 

Szasz: It's also a very good painkiller. It 
helps the pain of terminal cancer patients. 
Now for anything else, I don't know why 
anybody in his right mind would take it ex- 
cept for somebody who wants to be zonked 
out, who wants to “feel good,” and for that 
it's okay, you know. So whether it's good or 
bad is really like saying a car is good. It's 
‘good for driving, not for flying. 

HiGH Times: What's your view of what in 
the ‘60s and the '70s was pictured as an al- 
ternate to traditional psychiatry: human 
potential and the encounter-group move- 
ment. Do you think that's a legitimate— 
$zasz: [ook upon all of these as various lit- 
tle sects. There are the big sects with Ro- 
man Catholics, Lutherans, Episcopalians; 
there are all the little sects. There are big 
nothingnesses and little nothingnesses. 
HicH TIMES: One cant look to them for 
personal liberation? 

Szasz: These touchy-feely togetherness 
groups—I'm rather skeptical of any of the 
methods which emphasize group rather 
than individual therapy. You see, in the be- 
ginning there was something about the 
very arrangement of individual therapy. It 
‘was confidential and somebody really paid 
attention. That situation has a potentiality 
of being liberating. 

HIGH TIMES: You've written a book critical 
of sex therapists and the “medicalization of 
sex! What's your opinion of the earlier sex- 
ual theorist Wilhelm Reich and his pre- 
scription of orgasms for health? 

Szasz: He deified sex. He implied that if 
only people generally would have these 
ideal orgasms, there would be no fascism, 
no communism, no poverty and no’ prob- 
ems. In some way it would be a Garden of 
Eden again. But this to meis patently silly. It 
is just like Catholicism or communism or 
any other ism. 

HIGH Times: What would you say the func- 
tion of the orgasm is? 

Szasz: There is no such thing as What is the 
function of the orgasm? It's like saying What 
is the function of pleasure from drugs? Now 
this is not an answer to your question, but I 
want to get this in, It's been in the back of 
my mind. What seems to me the really tow- 
ering dishonesty of the modern sexologists 
like Masters and Johnson is in their ration- 
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ow does one 


where does that 
leave sex education? 
In high school they 
give you textbooks. 
But you can't learn 
to enjoy intercourse 
from books! 


alizations. They talk about how they want 
to make people sexually happy and want to 
give people better orgasms. But since the 
sexual experience is not the only one that 
human beings crave, and since the drug ex- 
perience is one people do crave, how come 
they dont want to help people with the 
drug experience? 

HIGH Times: Have better drug experiences? 
Szasz: Yes. How come? This is not an idle 
question. Consider the following: A hun- 
dred years go in the United States ahuman 
being had an unqualified political and eco- 
nomic right and opportunity to buy and in- 
gest any drug he wanted. Nobody stood in 
his way. Not the state, not the politicians 
and not the doctors. But supposing he 
wanted to publish a picture like is now in 
Playboy. He would have been in jail for 
years and years and years, right? Now you 
can do all these things in a sexual realm, but 
the drug realm is completely closed off. Do 
we have more freedom or less freedom? 
HIGH Times: I think we gained and lost, 
lost and gained. 

Szasz: I think we have lost. 

HIGH Times: Why is that? Dont you think 
the expansion of sexual freedom has been— 
Szasz: Because expansion of sexual free- 
dom has not been nearly as great as the loss. 
in the drug sphere, and the expansion in 
sexual freedom actually has been a pseudo 
expansion. 

‘HIGH Times: How is that? 

‘Szasz: Because the fact that you don't have 
Playboy pictures does not mean that people 


couldnt enjoy sex a hundred years ago. 
HIGH TiMEs: That's true. 
‘Szasz: And now it seems that we have also 
been going for a restriction of the sexual 
freedom. There is the antisexuality inher- 
entin psychoanalysis. It’s built into the sys- 
tem. And, incidentally, it's built into Freud's 
own life. It's built into the life of these peo- 
ple. These are deeply antisexual people. 
HicH Times: What is the “double-talk” 
you've said you believe Masters and John- 
‘son guilty of? 
‘$zasz: The fact is that Masters and Johnson 
have rented out rooms to people to have 
sexual intercourse with hired women, and 
they call this a medical enterprise. 
HicH Times: Well, is it people having sex 
with hired women or calling it a medical 
enterprise you object to? 
Szasz: Calling it a medical enterprise. 
That's a profound semantic deception, like 
calling gas chambers shower stalls. 
HIGH TiMEs: But is that a fair comparison 
tomaybe having a good time with someone 
that you paid for? 
Szasz: | think it’s a good analogy when we 
see people creating a context in which all 
kinds of individual enterprise is being cur- 
tailed under medical auspices. These sexol- 
ogists are solidly for medical repression. 
Every area. 
HIGH Times: You think that they're incapa- 
ble of doing anything to help people? 
Szasz: No, they’re not incapable. I think they 
solidly believe in medical paternalism. Itisn't 
a question of capable. They believe that doc- 
tors should lead other people by the nose. 
HIGH Tims: Is there a fundamental as- 
sumption in your book that there is really 
no difference between good sex and bad 
sex, that it's only what one decides to judge 
it in one’s mind? 
‘Szasz: No, no, no, no, no, no. I mean, after 
all, there is gourmet eating and lousy eat- 
ing. There's a difference between listening 
tosome horrible beginner playing the piano 
and listening to Vladimir Horowitz. 
HIGH Times: So there is some virtue to self- 
improvement in the sexual realm, or to 
looking for help from other people? 
Szasz: Yes, but you are omitting the one 
way in which one can learn anything, and 
you know that very well. Obviously you're 
that kind of person. How does one learn 
any skill? 
HIGH Timgs: Well... 
Szasz: There's one English word for it. 
‘There's only one way to do it. Practice. 
HGH Times: Practice, yes. 
Szasz: You practice a piano, you practice ski- 
ing, you practice writing, you've got to prac- 
tice it. 
HIGH Times: Right. 
‘Szasz: Now where does that leave sex educa- 
tion? In high school they give you textbooks. 
But you cant learn to enjoy intercourse 
from books. 
HIGH Times: Dont you admit that there are 
people who can't get a date and— 
Szasz: So it's very hard for them. Tough. 
continued on page 69 
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METAL HALIDES 


The bulbs on the halides have a 
tendency to change _colors 
sometimes. You may notice that 
suddenly your light is glowing a 
little pinker. Or one bulb will 
have a slightly different color than 
another bulb. This, strange as it 
may seem, is quite normal to the 
halides and you don't need to 
worry about it. It is caused by 
the coating in the glass shield | 
was talking about earlier, and its 
effect on the color spectrum is so 
slight that the plants won't know 
the difference. 


POSITIONING 


Always hook up your lights to a 
pulley system. In that manner you 
can raise and lower your lights as 
needed. If you have a large bank 
of lights, then an easy way to 
raise them is by affixing the lights 
to a two by four and raising the 
board instead of the individual 
lights. However, you must at no 
time leave the lights at an angle. 
Make sure the board is level to + 
15° or the lights will not function, 
and may break. 


HEAT 


Halides emit heat. This is an 
advantage in large cool rooms and 
a disadvantage in a small closet. 
The heat is not great but a very 
small space should be properly 
ventilated. 


The components of the ballast last 
much longer if kept cool and their 
life is drastically shortened if they 
are overheated. So never, never 
stack your ballasts one on top of 
the other. Don't place them near 
heaters or any place which is 
particularly warm. 


FIAT LUX (QUESTIONS) 


Got a letter requesting my learned 
opinion (hey listen, I can call 
myself learned if I want to) on 
N.F.T. and pot. 

N.F.T. stands for Nutrient Film 
Technique and is a system of 
hydroponics where there is a con- 
stant ‘film! of nutrient being run 
through a container, generally 
vinyl flexible tube/bag of sorts. 
This tube is placed on an incline 
board. The angle is very critical 
since the entire thing works on 
the principle of gravity and too 
much of an angle would cause the 
flow to be too rapid. The nutrient 
is collected at the bottom of the 
system and pumped back up to the 
holding tank which sits on the high 
end on the board. 


The vinyl bag has holes punched 
through it wherever the plants go 
in, The roots of the plants are 
then washed over by the nutrient 
and all grow ‘downstream’. As a 
result, the roots of all the plants 
become totally interwound... 

For pot growing, the 
drawback is the inability to pull 
out males without destroying the 
neighboring plants. 


BENDING 


One very important factor in 
increasing your yield is in bending 
(see the second issue). One fellow 
called in to castigate me, said | 
didn't emphasize this enough. 
Seems his crop totally outstripped 
his expections. Don't bend a tiny 
little two week old plant. Wait 
till it stands at least a couple of 
feet tall. I should pass on a great 
tip given me by a charming lady 
from Virginia (are all southern 
ladies charming?). 


Seems her psychiatrist husband, 
uses pipe cleaners for bending 
rather than copper _—wire. 
Magnificent idea. Much obliged, 
ma'am. 


THE ABOVE INFORMATION 
ON HOME GROWING IS 
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THE TUNAS 
‘Bobby the high-profile, high-stepping half of the 
Black Turta gang leadership, 

Robby the lowhey pacifist counterpart to Platshorn. 
The Colombian kingpin self monickered “Black Tuna’ 
Bobbys well:intentioned wie 

“Big Gene” heavysset security man for Platshorn, who 
ran lobster boats on the side. 

“Chipf another security man whom the government 
depicted as having an “army” at his command, 
Boat captain and inept briber. 

“Tico' an elusive Ceban who got the shortest time of 
them all 

Yacht builder’ heir who disappeared before the trial 
and hasn't come to the surface since, 

Earnest smuggling pilots who couldn't seem to keep 
from crashing or getting captured. 

Two more poor souls dragged down with the bigger fish 
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LUKE McLEOD 
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LARRY RICHTER 
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State's witness against Platshorn, Meinster and the 
rest; worked at South Florida Auto Auction, fired 
{from auction for running teenage burglary ring. 
Government witness, allegedly sold Platshorn and 
Meinster their first shipment of weed. 

“The Singing Podiatrist” delivered McLeod load of 
weed to Platshorn and Meinster also allegedly had 
huis fingers on a bathtub coke factory plus various 
‘other mischief before turning over for the prosecution. 
YEt another government tunester sometime “bunco 
artist and coke dealer’ convicted of stock fraud and 
arranged stash houses for Jimiinez. 

Wealthy government fink, alleged arms dealer arid 
dope dealer from North Carolina, involved with one 
Wade Bailey notorious paid dope informant; was 
facing prison when he turned over for the feds, 
Aspiring smuggling pilots who turned over, both from 
‘North Carolina, 

‘Special employees for the DEA who promised to use 
their information on the Tunas’ behalf in return for 
$55,000 int regards to the North Carolina bust; later 
they helped the feds in Miami: pro snitches used 
nationwide 


THE FEDS 
‘Special attorney for the Justice Department. 
Agents for the Drug Enforcement Administration. 


‘Miami chief of the Justice Department Organized 
Crime Task Force. 

United States attorney. 

United States District Court judge 


The Gan tha 
COUN 
teal strait 


by Michael Reynolds 


The tourists dont stay here long—just enough to take 
a breather before heading down to the islands where 
the weather is clear, the bullets scarce and gambling 
is provided. 

The ones that stay they refer to Miami, their city 
as Dodge City, They carry guns, at least one; they 
seem to expect the worst. A metropolitan schizo- 
phrenia: Caribbean gangsterism, ultrarightwing 
Cuban gunsels, coke dealers, Christian fundamen 
| talists against porn and the ERA, old Jewish people 
still holding on to threads of liberalism, seething 
unrest in Liberty City charges of police brutality 
police corruption, Cubans hating blacks, Cubans 
hating Haitians, Cuban dealers versus Colombian 
suppliers, Rastas trying to get a foothold in opposi- 
tion to Anglo and Latino dealers, double and triple 
informants running all over the place, abjectly poor 
boat people wandering shoeless through the streets 
«M0 one is in control except by force of arms and 
heavy doses of cash... 


Robert Platshorn, his wife, Lynne, and their 
children were sleeping in the early-morning 
hours of May 1 when the front and back 
doors of the house in Miami exploded open. 
Suddenly the drowsing household was 
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filled with serious men brandishing large 


Jan Bseves 


weapons. The children screamed 
as the strange men shoved guns up 
against the parents’ heads and 
loudly announced they were un- 
der arrest. Across town a similar 
scene was being repeated at the 
home of Robert Meinster and his 
family. In neither house were arms 
of any kind, yet the men who iden- 
tified themselves as agents of the 
DEA could take no chances. As far 
as these men were concerned, they 
were nabbing the largest drug- 
smuggling ring in US. history and 
anything was possible. All over 
town others were being awakened 
by similar serious men with drawn 
pistols. But with the arrest of Plat- 
shorn and Meinster, the federal 
agents were convinced they had 
nabbed the kingpins, save one. 
The third major character was a 
thousand miles away in his home- 
land of Colombia. His name: Raul 
Davila-Jimeno, self-titled the Black 
Tuna. The feds could not reach far 
enough that morning to put the 
plastic cuffs on him. 


You can tell me your dream, dear 
And 'ltell you mine. —very old hit song 


lhere, a dramatic lead. That should 
satisfy Latimer and Stern and the rest 
of those goddamn editors in New 
York. To take up the Black Tuna case 
and Miami in one magazine article is 
to invite brain bubbles; to try and 
come up with a lead for same is to 
have these bubbles boil. But boil this 
brain must, otherwise the foul story will 
dog my days like a wronged Typhoid Mary. 

By now the Black Tuna trial is but a dim 
recollection for most people in the country, 
and not a few in Miami have forgotten it as 
well, but in 1979 the Black Tuna case was 
called the “biggest drug ring busted in the 
history of the United States” That was from 
then-attorney general Griffin Bell, who 
called a press conference a day after indict- 
ments were handed down on 14 people who 
became known as “the Black Tuna gang” It 
was the biggest PT: Barnum scam the feds 
had run since the McCarthy hearings of the 
‘50s: truly a desperate act, but one that suc- 
ceeded for an odd assortment of groups: the 
DEA, the newspapers, the Cuban and Co- 
lombian heavy-fluid coke and grass import- 
ers—and Miami's image problems. 

Who got nailed to the barn wall with 
eight-inch spikes were a couple of Jewish 
guys from Philly, a lobster-boat owner from 
Cleveland, and an assortment of fuckups 
and near misses: a collective wrong-o sys- 
tem that had a couple of good years bring- 
ing in a respectable weight of marijuana for 
adecent profit, but was then converted intoa 
monotonous skein of failures that bank- 
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er" 


Bobby Platshorn 


rupted and eventually destroyed the "noto- 
rious’ Black Tuna gang. It would make fora 
slapstick movie starring, say, Elliot Gould 
and Albert Brooks, except for the crushing 
sentences that fell on the startled heads of 
the defendants. 

The two principal defendants were Rob- 
ert Platshorn and Robert Meinster: “Bobby 
and Robby" from South Philly, boyhood 
palson the make whonow make theirhomes 
in the respective environs of Marion Federal 
Correctional Institute, Bobby's address for 
the next 64 years with no parole, and Terre 
Haute Federal Correctional Institute, where 
Robby sits for 53 years and no parole. If the 
court refuses to lower the sentencing when 
their appeals are filed, these two young 
men will die in prison for bringing marijua- 
na into the United States. Nothing more. 
And with no physical evidence to prove its, 
case, the federal government used the paid 
testimony of informants with criminal rec- 
cords and nothing more than media pander- 
ing and exaggeration to drum up conviction 
of the Tunas. It used a far more dubious tac- 
tic in enraging the judge to hand down the 
outrageous sentences, a tactic that had 
nothing to do with the charges the Tunas 
were facing. 

And then there wasthe place itself: Miami, 
a once-glamorous watering hole for the 
swingers of the time, gone steadily to seed 
since the late ‘50s or, as some like to point 
out, since the appearance of Fidel Castro. 
Why the place was named after a tribe of 
Indians from Wisconsin who migrated to In- 
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diana is beyond me, and I have no inclina- 
tion to find out. What does fascinate me is 
the schizophrenic mentality of the Dade 
County sprawl, the bifurcated sensibility 
that does nothing but bring misery to the lo- 
cals. To tell the story of the Tunas and not 
tell the Miami story would be impossible. 

‘What happened to Platshorn and Mein- 
ster and Gene Myers and Chip Grant and 
all the rest of the Tunas could not have hap- 
pened anywhere else in this country. There 
is a maddening sense of evil down the 
streets of Miami. And through its bars and 
hotels and right along Collins Avenue past 
the Fontainebleau Hotel runsan almost con- 
stant palpation of imminent violence and 
death that assaults you with a subtropical 
perfume of decay and corruption. If you 
don't drown in the humidity, you drown in 
the fear. The fear of guns going off all of a 
sudden is one of the more common fears in 
Dade County. . . Daid Dead County. Anoth- 
er is getting caught with contraband. 

The Black Tuna indictment was handed 
down May 1, 1979 by federal prosecutors in 
Miami. It was accomplished by coastto- 
coast publicity over the wire services and 
network news, its importance endorsed by 
Atty. Gen. Griffin Bell ina special news con- 
ference called the day following release of 
the indictment. Bell, in fact, broke one of his 
‘own rules in going public so soon after the 
indictment (just one month after relieving a 
US. attorney of his duties for calling just 
such a press conference}. But there was too 
much riding on the indictment for the Jus- 


Miami News 


tice Department not to make as much pub- 
licity as possible in the case. For two yearsa 
joint effort by the FBI and the DEA called 
Operation Banco had dropped nearly $1 
million in South Florida to uncover major 
drug-smuggling operations there. The con- 
cept of Banco was to trace large cash deposits 
through South Florida banks and tie them di- 
rectly to heavy traffickers. While the fedsas- 
sured themselves and the public that Banco 
‘was going to be the big operation that 
would finally break the massive marijuana 
and cocaine flow with its even more mas- 
sive cash return, Operation Banco foun- 
dered in these heavy seas and came apart 
like a rotting shrimp boat. The FBLDEA 
task force found itself scrambling desper- 
ately under pressures from Washington: 
the Senate Banking Committee began tak- 
ing a close look at the negative results of 
Banco, and despite massive funding and 
gung-ho projections the Banco boys were 
looking like losers. Allegedly the Senate 
Banking Committee was being informed of 
the dismal results of Banco by twoagencies 
not asked to join the operation: the IRS and 
Customs. 

For some years there had been no love lost 
between Custornsand the DEA. In fact, hard 
feelings between the two agencies go back to 
the inception of the DEA on July 1, 1973 The 
idea for the DEA burst from the remarkably 
paranoiac mind of G. Gordon Liddy. Hereis 
a very brief chronology of Liddy’s offspring: 

Liddy’s 1971 position paper called for the 
formation of a drug-enforcement agency 
that would operate directly out of the exec- 
utive branch of the government. Narcotics 
agents would be culled from the (now de- 
funct) Bureau of Narcotics and Dangerous 
Drugs; the IRS; Alcohol, Tobacco and Fire- 
arms; and the Bureau of Customs. This 
plan would not need Congressional approv- 
al. Money would be funneled to the new 
agency through the LEAA (Law Enforce- 
ment Assistance Administration) via local 
police agencies and hence to the new force. 
The motivation behind this supernarc 
agency wasn't to combat drug trafficking 
but to create a White House secret police: 
wiretaps by the BNDD, IRS tax audits and 
even CIA “special operations’ The constant 
hammering by the Nixon administration 
on the terrible drug menace would marshal 
public support for such a sinister federal 
police administration. But the real purpose 
was to maintain political control through a 
climate of fear, a climate that was constant- 
ly being seeded by a high-powered propa- 
ganda machine out of the White House. 
One reason for Nixon's approval of the Lid- 
dy plan was the inability to control the es- 
tablished agencies of Customs, IRS and 
BNDD by the executive office. 

Evenat that early date, mistrust and resent- 
ment by officials in Customsand IRS wasap- 
parent in their relations with the newly 
forming DEA. After several years, the rift 
widened, with Customs accusing the DEA 
of botching dope busts and generally in- 
terfering with what Customs feels is its 

jurisdiction. 


By 1979 the DEA saw the writing on the 


wall in DC. With not a little gloating, Cus- 
toms and IRS announced their own banking 
investigation in the Miami area called Opera- 
tion Greenbacks. To any simple observer it 
was clear DEA had to come up with some- 
thing to justify its funding, not only for 
Banco but for the next budget as well. What 
they managed toput together became known 
as the Black Tuna gang. That such an orga- 
ization existed, though not referring to 
itself in those terms, is undisputed by par- 
ticipants. That the Tunas were the “biggest 
drug ring in US. history" is laughable, but 
at the time DEA, FBI and Justice were suc- 
cessful in selling the Tunas asa “sophisticat- 
ed corporation’ with an “armada” of ships, 
a“fleet” of tracks, an “army’ like “marines’ 
planes enough to “rival a small airline” all 
operating with “military precision 
newspapers in Miami, along with News- 
week, the New York Times, the Wall Street 
Journal and the three major network news 
departments, swallowed the government's 
scenario without question. Shit, something 
perceived as this big is well worth the ride. 
And the perception was orchestrated by the 
feds out of desperation and a pragmatic 
urge of self-preservation. Those in the me- 
dia who abetted the circus, by dutifully re- 
porting even the most bizarre allegations by 
DEA agents and the prosecution without 


question, today make evasive noises when 
confronted with the realities in the case. 


If you make a lie big enough, if you tell 

it often enough, it will become the 

truth and people will believe it. 
—Joseph Goebbels 


The Black Tuna trial would last five anda 
half months in the federal courthouse in 
Miami, a trial so fraught with deception, 


hysteria and self-righteousness it is nearly 
impossible to see how the participants 
managed to get through the proceedings 
without total breakdown. In fact, one of the 
prosecutors did have a nervous breakdown, 
during the course of the trial. The indict- 
ment ran 105 pages and named in it were 
Platshorn, Meinster, Gene Myers, Chip 
Grant, Modesto Echezarreta-Cruz, Lynne 
Platshorn, Dr. Moe Keller, Randall Fisher, 
Mark Phillips, Carl London, Greg Poulos, 
Ronald Elliot, Roy Walker, Jr, and... Raul 
DavilaJimeno, the Black Tuna. 


Yes, folks, yes it's THE BLACK TUNA 
‘SHOW. See Hundreds of Tons of Marijua- 
na Sink in the Caribbean. See Planes 
Crash in the Colombian Jungles. See 
Paid informants Scurry for the Phones. 
‘See Two Boys from Philly Swamped in 
Forida. See the Boys from Philly Sit in 
Prison... Forever 


No, no, that's not the way it went, say the 
feds, no. 

Butitisthe way it went—in part. Theentire 
labyrinthine case is so densely crammed 
with characters (some of whom are congen- 
ital liars, while others get paid quite well to 
fink and lie) it would take much, much 


more time and space than a magazine arti- 
cle can afford in order to get way down into 
the Tuna mélange and come up with a glit- 
tering pearl that neatly wraps the entire 
nightmare and phantasm into a clearly per- 
ceived ball, a whole understanding. 

Tim sitting here at Chaos Control going out 
of my faltering mind amid pages of indict- 
ments, testimony, news clips, interviews, 
correspondence, law books, tape record- 
ings, notes, false starts and snake eggs. Cas- 


HIGHTIMES 43 


cading piles of this detritus push in on me 
and the typer, though with less urgency 
than the 38 pressing my temple in that god- 
damn bar near Little Havana a few weeks 
ago. Now that was an urgent situation, 
however on balance the nut of what all this 
research (asit's known in the trade] yields is 
a much more pressing fact than a memory 
ofacoke-fried Cuban substituting his pistol 
for his manhood; what it comes down to in 
this number known simply as the Black Tu- 
na is that anyone getting caught importing 
marijuana into the United States can get put 
away for life. No parole, real lifetime behind 
bars. Cold nuts, eh, children? And that's not 
for a second or third offense. A first time 
mistake and you, dear aspiring smuggler, 
could be living rent-free for 50 or 60 years 
courtesy the federal government. 

Robert Platshorn is 39 years old this year 
He is serving 64 years with no parole in Ma- 
rion Federal Correctional Institute. If he 
has to serve all his time, if his appeal dies, 
he will undoubtedly die behind the walls. 
Platshorn's partner and boyhood friend from 
South Philly, Robert Meinster, is doing 54 
years. If hisappeal fails, he, too, will grow old 
in prison, Both Meinster and Platshorn have 
young families, with children just old enough 
to perceive what has happened to their fath- 
ers. And in the Platshorn children’s case, 
their mother, Lynne, is also doing time. She 
recently had a heart attack in prison, ac- 
cording to one of the lawyers involved in 
their case. If it weren't for these miserable 
conditions—these obviously outrageous 
sentences slammed onto the lives of Plat- 
shorn and Meinster and the other defendants 
in the Black Tuna trial—it would be a hoot 
worthy of acranked-up Gilbert and Sullivan. 
However, that just ain't the way it went. 

‘The federal prosecutors managed to get 
their guilty verdicts without presenting one 
piece of physical evidence connected to 
Meinster or Platshorn or Gene Myersor Chip 
Grant, the four men who got the most severe 
sentences. The government's case was built 
entirely upon paid informants, some of 
whom perjured themselves on more than 
one occasion. But, in fact, the Tunas lost their 
case in the newspapers and news broad- 
casts in Miami. Everyone wanted to believe 
these inept smugglers were the Monster 
Dope Smugglers of All Time: the DEA, the 
FBI, the prosecutors, the judge, the papers, 
the people of Miami and even some of the 
defense attorneys. The newspapers ran 
over 80 stories from the time of the indict- 
ment until the sentencing—stories that 
were little more than press releases by the 
prosecution. 

The official story went like this: In 1974, 
Bobby Platshorn allegedly put together a 
dope deal with Simmons Lucas McLeod at 
the Milwaukee Fairgrounds, where Plat- 
shorn was working asa barker demonstrat- 
ing electric blenders. The arrangement was 
to have 2,500 pounds of marijuana deliv- 
ered to Robby Meinster, a used-car dealer in 
Philadelphiaand Platshorn's longtime friend, 
‘The shipment was to come from Florida to 
Cherry Hill, New Jersey, and then on to Phil- 
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ly. A Miami chiropodist named Dr. Morris 
Keller was to drive the load from Florida in a 
rental truck. Allegedly, all of this did come 
down and Platshorn and Meinster were 
now in the marijuana business. However, 
these two South Philly boys had just gone 
into business with the first in a chain of du- 
bious jokers who would hand them over to 
the cops at the first profitable opportunity. 
For the next two years Platshorn and Mein- 
ster did a moderately successful turnover 
trade in Philadelphia. Perhaps because it 
had been so easy, perhaps Platshorn's inflat- 
ed self-opinion and keen ambition was to 
blame, perhaps it simply seemed like the 
logical next step; but for whatever reasons, 


the two decided to move their operation 
down to the throbbing center of the indus- 
try: Miami. 

In the summer of 1976 Platshorn and his 
wife, Lynne, along with Meinster opened the 
South Florida Auto Auction located at 2979 
NW 36 in Miami, Almost immediately a 
fellow by the name of Raymond Rene Ji- 
minez appeared at the auto auction. Plat- 
shorn hired Jiminez as controller of the 
auto auction. Jiminez later became one of 
the star paid informants in the Tuna trial 
three years later. Along with Moe Keller, Ji- 
minez was the type of sleazoid who would 
sell his daughter's virginity to cover his ass 
and make a few bucks on the side. Again it 
does not speak well of Platshorn’s judgment 
in bringing in someone of Jiminez’s dubi- 
ous qualities. Platshorn later fired Jiminez 
from the auto auction for runninga teenage 
burglary ring out of the auction offices. It is 
apparent from the indictment that Keller 
and Jiminez were friends during this time. 

Keller supposedly telephoned Jiminez in 
September 1976 to inform him that the auto 
auction was ‘a front for a very large mari- 
juana smuggling operation that had the 
power and inclination to murder any infor- 
mant, either in or out of prison, because of 
its vast intelligence network and contacts 
with law-enforcement circles” Jiminez was 
convinced of this when Platshorn, Mein- 
ster and Myers showed Jiminez a DEA 
computer readout in the offices of the auto 
auction, according to the indictment. 


What the indictment doesn't mention is 
thatit was Keller who supplied Platshornand 
Meinster with this specious document, Cu 
ously, in the chronology of the indictment, 

is at this period when the good Dr. Keller 
disappears from the Tunas’ history. Anoth- 
er interesting sidelight from this '76 time 
frame is the amount of money the Tunas 
were paying for their marijuana: nearly $300 
a pound in ton quantities. Very, very bad 
business there. Street prices were very near 
that amount on a one-pound basis. This is. 
the first indication in the indictment that the 
government was inflating the Tunas’ pur- 
chases in order to protray them as a multi- 
million-dollar enterprise. 


From 1976 until December 1977 Plat- 
shorn and Meinster enjoyed success in 
their smuggling enterprise. During this pe- 
riod the group expanded to include Mark 
Phillips, son of Striker Yachts founder Her- 
bert R. Phillips of Ft. Lauderdale, Mark 
showed Platshorn and Meinster how to 
raise the waterline on a boat in order to car- 
ry heavy loads while appearing to ride in 
the water at a normal depth. Phillips also 
provided two yachts for off-loading ship- 
ments from "mother ships" from Colom- 
bia, according to the government. 

Nineteen seventy-seven was the year 
Platshorn and Meinster’s operation became 
the most active, flamboyant and doomed. It 
was the year they began doing continued 
business with a young jefe of Santa Marla, 
Colombia, by the name of Raul Davila- 
Jimeno, otherwise known as the Black 
Tuna. Davila is a well-connected young 
man from a prosperous Colombian family 
who seems to enjoy the run of the north- 
eastern quarter of that country. On one oc- 
casion when two pilots for Platshorn and 
Meinster landed their plane near Santa 
Marta and were immediately arrested by a 
Colombian army colonel, Davila had them 
sprung. It is from this Colombian connec- 
tion that Platshorn and Meinster and their 
associates became known as the Black 
‘Tuna gang. 

However, in reading the indictment one 
discovers that Davila was not the sole 
source for the Tunas. In fact, according to 


Courtesy Fontainebleau Hotel 


the government, the same month Platshorn 
‘was bragging (as he was too often disposed 
todo) about his Colombian connection, an- 
other deal was being struck with Modesto 
Echezarreta-Cruz, also known as Tico. Tico 
came up with a sample of weed for Plat- 
shorn and Meinster. According to the gov- 
ernment, the two Philly boys went for the 
deal and the load was to be delivered to a 
safehouse at San Marino Island. The supply 
was allegedly through a Cuban smuggling 
operation. 

‘Why if the Tunas were so heavily connect- 
ed in Colombia for multiton shipments and 
had already, at least according to the feds, 
made hundreds of millions of dollars, would 
they get involved with a bunch of Cubans for 
16000 pounds of weed? Because they werent 
seeing clearly at the time, could be one an- 
swer. Another could be that they thought 
they could pulloff ust about anything at that 
point. Yet another, they just werent very 
bright when it came to choosing their busi- 
nessassociates. Whatever the case, the house 
at San Marino Island was busted the very 
night the shipment came in. Supposedly a 
neighbor noticed two cars and a large truck 
parked outside the house and, thinking a 
robbery was taking place, called the cops. 
‘The Miami Beach cops showed up, looked 
through the windowsandalll they saw were 
bales and bales. While waiting for backup 
officers, the two cops said they heard people 
runningout the back door. This was the bust, 
according to the government at the time of 
the start of the trial, that led to the Tuna in- 
dictment. Later, the government would 
tout Operation Banco as the source for the 
‘Tuna bust. Neither one is the way the shit- 
rain fell on the unwitting Tunas. 

Fromall indications the San Marino deal 
was a middled number out of the auto auc- 
tion at the Fontainebleau Hotel, where for 
some bizarrereason Platshorn had taken upa 
suite and leased the marina and barber shop. 
This was yet another example of Platshorn's, 
high-rolling brazen ego. No one runsa heavy 
smuggling industry out of a high-profile ho- 
tel, especially with the flamboyance Plat- 
shorn seemed drawn to, almost fatally, 
without the obvious consequences. 

‘Too many people knew exactly what the 
‘Tunas were doing, and in Miami that's as 
good as a kiss from the DEA. There were 
several other smuggling operations that put 
the Tunas down to the bush leagues. Were 
talking serious business here, a million dol- 
lars a day, each week, each month for year 
after year. People who live quietly, out of 
the lights, respectable—not running around 
with some gimcrack medallion around their 
neck depicting a canned fish, or hobnob- 
bing with geeks who positively broadcast 
“Fink Fink Fink’ or throwing too-loose 
parties in too well known locations, or cok- 
ing their brainsouttoPlanet Claireand hiring 
ahelicopter to hang over the house of some- 
one who's not doing right and threatening 
to have the chopper drop a 55-gallon drum 
of diesel fuel on them and their children es- 
pecially if that person is a member of the 
Cuban community. No, no, and again no. 


‘The Tunas were out of their leagueand way 
in over their heads. And 1977 was the last 
year to ride the high wave. 

‘According tothe government's star paidin- 
formant, Ray Jiminez, the informant who 
“remembered it all’ the pathetic sleazoid 
who talked like John Dean on methedrine, 
Platshorn told him the Tunas had imported 
980,000 pounds of Colombian weed in a 
16-month period ending in mid '77 Bobby 
Platshorn was still the carny barker, touting 
the scam to the heavens and with a genius 
for the convincing rap, telling anyone who 
he thought mattered or was needed of the 
grandeur of the Tunas. It would all come 
back to haunt him, twisted though it was by 
informants and the press. 

While Platshorn was bragging, Robby 
‘Meinster was worrying. Meinster was in 
complete contrast to Platshorn. No one, be- 
fore, during or after the Tuna trial, could 
say anything bad about Robert Meinster. 
Refined, soft-spoken, a good husband and 
father, a slightly built pacifist, Robby Mein- 
ster was certainly not cut out for high-tech 
crime and its oftaccompanying violence 
and betrayal. 

In June of '77 according to Jiminez, Rob- 
by told him he was afraid the business had 
been infiltrated by a federal agent. Yes, well 
..-tell a paid informer all about it, then 
look around to see if you are still all there. 
Meinster was just about to meet his third 
paid informer ina few weeks following his 
suspicions. This one would get him busted 
right between the eyes, just like one of 
those stuffed clowns in a carny baseball 
throw. The Tunas had worked out a deal 
through Mark Phillips, the Striker Yacht ex- 
ecutive, where a well-to-do North Carolina 
boy named George Purvis, Jt, would aid 
them in a North Carolina multiton dropoff. 

In July a meeting was arranged at Plat- 
shorn’s house and a plan was worked out 
where 40,000 pounds would be brought in 
from one of Davila's ships, through one of 
the thousand inland waterways in North 
Carolina and on to the tables of the Eastern 
seaboard. By now the yacht Phillips had 
sold to Platshorn and Meinster for $223,000 
in cash one Sunday earlier in the month 
had been renamed the Presidential. The pre- 
liminary plans for the operation were made 
aboard the yacht with Platshorn, Meinster 
and Randall Fisher going over nautical 
maps of the Carolina coast. Then Platshorn 
flew to Fayetteville, North Carolina, 
checked into a motel and met with Mark 
Phillips and George Purvis, Jr. Then the fel- 
lows hired a chopper and checked out the 
prospective route. Through the following 
days in August the operation's details were 
worked out with a target date of Labor Day 
for the number to go down. Besides the 
Presidential, another Striker yacht, Nature's 
Way, also the property of Meinster, Plat- 
shorn and Phillips, was to be brought up to 
join in the off-loading of the ship. 

But before any of this complicated 
scheme could come off, another smuggling 
venture was to take place involving some 
31,000 pounds aboard the Presidential. What 


the DEA and federal prosecutors would lat- 
er hammer away in the newspapers at, the 
“military precision’ “sophisticated opera- 
tion” and so forth, was not to be seen in the 
Tunas operations in 1977 and 1978. On Au- 
gust 31 the Presidential began taking on wa- 
ter after ramming the mother ship during 
off-loading and was sinking off the island of 
Great Abaco in the Bahamas. Sothe captain 
ran the yacht aground to avoid the demise 
of the vessel. 

Pumps had to be sent immediately to the 
foundering boat if the load was to be sal- 
vaged. During discussions at the Pompano 
Aviation Center tensions broke out between 
Platshorn and his bodyguard, Gene Myers. 
Myers refused to go down to Great Abaco to 
bail out the yacht. It was obvious to Myers 
the risk was too great in the operation, but 
Platshorn insisted it had to be done. It be- 
comes apparent the Tunas’ fortunes were 
in as bad a condition as the shipwrecked 
Presidential during this time, otherwise 
why take the enormous risk in getting 
caught aboard the weed-laden boat by Ba- 
hamian patrols? Platshorn himself, along 
with Chip Grant, loaded one of the pumps 
aboard Platshorn’s Piper Cherokee and 
took off for the island with Robert Wheeler 
at the controls. The remaining pump was to 
be flown down via a rented helicopter. 

Too late: The Presidential was sinking. 
George Purvis, Jr, was sent aboard the Na- 
ture's Way to salvage the load. This proved a 
failure as well, and on September 2 Baha- 
mian Police Marines seized the Presidential 
and the 31,000 pounds of Colombian 
smoke. However, Randall Fisher, who had 
been dispatched to aid in the salvage with 
the Big Glo II, yet another Striker owned by 
Platshorn, Meinster and Phillips, did not 
know of the seizure by the Bahamians and 
early in the morning of September 3 at- 
tempted to rescue the marijuana. Pulling 
up to the Presidential, Fisher discovered the 
Bahamian marines and fled. Meanwhile, 
Platshorn and his wife, Lynne, split for 
Mexico City from Great Abaco when they 
learned of the Bahamian seizure. Meinster 
later said the botched operation cost the Tu- 
nas a stark million dollars. But, unfortu- 
nately, the downward, ever-speeding spiral 
was to continue. 

Now that the Presidential was lost, anoth- 
er yacht was needed for the postponed 
North Carolina operation. Through Purvis 
and Phillips, a fellow named Wade Bailey and 
his yacht, the Ossprey, were offered as a 
substitute. Bailey was okayed and in late 
September the operation geared up for an 
early-October rendezvous and off-loading. 
During this time Mark Phillips was dealing 
directly with Purvis and, through him, 
with Bailey. In the first week of October 
Phillips told Purvis the ship was delayed 
because feds were aware of the loading of 
the mother ship. Then another delay came 
down because the ship was still being ob- 
served. Then Wade Bailey began making 
demands for additional money above the 
$10,000 he had been paid up front. Purvis 
became suspicious of Bailey and suggested 
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another boat be employed. The operation 
was now mired for the next two months; 
the Tunas’ “military precision” dragged on 
until December, 

Meinster and Chip Grant had now traveled 
to North Carolina to set up communications 
and a safe storage depot for the operation. 
Grant wasa beefy young man described by 
one lawyer asa "Baby Huey" character. He 
‘was also communications expert and head 
of security for the auto auction. Later dur- 
ing the Tuna indictment and trial "Chips 
Army" was the name the informants and 
prosecutors used to describe Grant's mea- 
ger cache of weapons: two rifles and a 
handgun, Although the feds painted a pic- 


Internally, the Tunas were really coming 
apart. Blame flew through Platshorn’s house 
like screaming bats shitting all over first one 
then another But things were desperate 
and another deal had to be put together; 
this one once again involved the Cubans. 
And this one failed just like all the rest in 
the past year It was now 1978 Bad rum- 
blings grew closer The rival importers 
could smell failure, the potential informants 
within the Tunas were looking for their way 
out when the badness came tocall, Platshorn 
and Meinster kept stumbling down that 
long lonesome road. During this period, Ji- 
minez was fired from the auto auction, A 
woman employed at the auction com- 
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ture of a score of armed soldiers’ complete 
with hand grenades, grenade launchers, 
machine guns and assault rifles, all they 
could come up with was three guns. 

However, while up in North Carolina, 
Grant did evidence a persuasion to termi- 
nal methods. As the days went on it became 
increasingly clear that Wade Bailey was not 
strictly kosher: There were brown stains 
around his mouth as it were, and they were 
US-government issue. 

Grant suggested straightaway to Meinster 
that Bailey should be offed. Meinster,typical- 
ly, said, lo. What we do is double his 
money” The naiveté and almost winsome ap- 
proach Meinster shows in thisis appalling. It 
is crucial in understanding the Tunas, at 
least in Meinster’s case. Here is, supposedly, 
‘one of the kingpin drug smugglers in the 
United States, who has just lost a cool mil- 
lion and has just been informed that a paid 
snitch is operating in a crucial place of busi- 
ness and he says no toa hit and doubles the 
snitch’s money—obviously unaware that a 
paid snitch will simply take the extra gravy 
and turn over just as he planned in the first 
place. Robby Meinster had no business in 
these treacherous waters. 

‘Two daysafter Grant's conversation with 
Meinster, Bailey got busted, as predicted. 
He also got paid from both ends and man- 
aged to get 11,000 pounds of pot squirreled 
away to boot. The bust hadn't reached out 
and nabbed Meinster, Platshorn or Grant— 
that would take a few months yet. But 
when Grant found out that Bailey turned 
over, he immediately wanted to do some 
vile things to Wade Bailey. Meinster still 
couldn't bring himself to any such thing. He 
sent money to the off-loaders who were 
busted in North Carolina. 
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Meinster’s hacienda: at home behind bars. 


plained to Meinster that he had inveigled 
her two teenage sons into a burglary and 
fencing operation right out of the auction, 
‘Meinster discovered this to be true. He also 
discovered Jiminez was cooking up coke 
deals out of the office with a few of the many 
unsavory dealers in the area. Meinster fired 
his ass, And Jiminez went on toa lot of trou- 
ble in Tampa and Ft. Lauderdale, in order to 
get out of which he turned over like a happy 
puppy. And $70,000 made it palatable, 

‘The Tunas had just enough time to put to- 
gether a couple more fucked-up deals. 
Somehow Platshorn decided to buy a couple 
of airplanes in Paris, Texas, from a preacher 
and have them flown from Texas and Missis- 
sippi to Colombia and into the arms of Davi- 
la, There the planes were to be loaded with 
weed and (the government alleges) cocaine. 
Now the Tunas had not imported cocaine. As 
Meinster would say later, the stuff was too 
heavy; serious business, although the re- 
turn was greater, but no, the feds really bust 
you for something like that. Meinster found 
out the hard way the feds can really bust 
you for marijuana, too. 

Well, the first plane sent to Colombia 
crashed and another plane had to be sent to 
pick up the pilots. The first plane crashed in 
January and the three Tunas, Carl London, 
Stephen Cassady and George Purvis, Jr, 
were finally flown out of Colombia in a 
Cessna 310. Platshorn made another des- 
perate trip to Texas and bought another 
plane, an old Convair, from the good rever- 
end in Paris. Once again another smuggling 
run wasin the works. The Tunas now hada 
flaky former airline pilot working for them. 
Roy Walker had a nifty idea of stealing an 
Eastern 747 loading it up with weed, then 
crashing it in the sea where the pot would 


be removed before the plane sank. That's 
the sort of characters the “sophisticated” 
‘Tunas had been reduced to using, That sort 
and the others, the ones who were working 
for the DEA. 

Walker landed the Convair in Colombia, 
allegedly met with Davila, who took them to 
his house, and got ready toload up the plane. 
‘Then it was discovered one of the Convair's 
engines would not start. They were stuck. 
Platshorn flew down to see what could be 
done, according to the government. Davila 
assured them a plane would be available. 
But March dragged on to April and Walker 
and the Convair were still there. Finally 
Walker was flown out aboard Greg Pouloss 
Cessna, along with George Purvis, Jr, and 
Steve Cassady. But not before the Colombi- 
an soldiers had put them all in the slammer 
and Davila had to pay to get them out. 
Nothing came back with the rescue plane 
but worn-out would-be smugglers. Accord- 
ing to the government's indictment, the Tu- 
na saga ends here: April 15, 1978. 

A year later Platshorn and his wife, 
Lynne, along with Meinster, would be 
awakened in the early morning hours of 
May 1, Law Day, with federal pistols placed 
against their skulls, The Black Tuna Show 
was about to begin. 


Itis not necessarily the people involved who are 
bad; it is the place itself and the cocaine, the 
undreamed-of instant wealth... true millions 
passing through furtive hands each day. .. Mia- 
‘miaccommodated the business, justas itaccom- 
modated the Cuban guerrillas and the CIA, and 
the Mafia before that, and the fundamentalist 
jeremiads of Anita Bryant and Robert Blake, 
‘and the racism, so virulent but hidden, that 
could only react by raging out in an orgy of fire, 
blood and suicide in Liberty City... It is diffi- 
cult to bring compassion to this city and the 
urge to erupt ina biblical tirade of damnation 
must be staved off with some effort... All mod- 
‘em cities are rife with violence and bigotry and 
fear, but in Miami these givens are cranked up 
to where hyperbole is often not enough to de- 
scribe the menace and corruption. . 

Itisa new land—a city that is part Southern, 
part New York, part Caribbean; today the 
dominant form is Latino: Cubans outnumber 
native Anglos and native blacks. The city is be- 
coming more and more in the thrall of Latin 
‘America, the unique mixture of corruption and 
Catholicism, that bifurcated mentality from 
which fascism is the normal evolution of being: 
where a sedated picture of morality family and 
country is painted to mask the reality of mur- 
der, corruption and criminality; and it has 
come to be accepted by the citizenry as a mat- 
ter of course, if not sensible profit... for every 
miserable letter to the editor bemoaning the 
rampant violence and pervasiveness of the 
drug traffic, there are 20 others who could give 
@ flying rat's ass one way or the other... those 
in real estate, auto sales, banking, boats, ho- 
tels, restaurants, golf courses and all the ancil- 
lary endeavors that hang from them, know that 
the bulk of their income depends on the multi 
billion-dollar flow of coke and marijuana mon- 
ey... it is country-simple and street-wise. 


efore the Big Show in Miami, afew 
of the Tunas had been found guilty 
in that North Carolina Ossprey ca- 
per. While Platshorn escaped impli- 
cation, Meinster got five years anda 
$10,000 fine as did Chip Grant and 
Mark Phillips; but the screamer in 
that trial was the indictment of a 
North Carolina state's attorney and a feder- 
al agent. The state's attorney was "cleared" 
in a lie-detector test but nevertheless re- 
signed his position seven months later. 
Nothing came of the case against the feder- 
al agent. George Purvis, Sr, in coming to the 
aid of his son, was accused of attempting to 
fix the proceedings through payoffs. The 
prosecution's star mouth was, naturally; 
Wade Bailey, just as Grant had suspected. 
For his testimony Bailey netted nearly 
$100,000, including a $43,000 advance by 
the Tunas, which the Customs officials al- 
lowed Bailey to retain. That is not to men- 
tion the 11,000 pounds off-loaded prior to 
interception by the Customs agents. Appar- 
ently that went on to be sold by Bailey and 
his associates. 

Platshorn, Meinster and the rest of the Tu- 
nas were now upforgrabsin Miami, Because 
of the dismal failure of Operation Bancoafter 
two years and $1 million expenditure, plus 
the ever-increasing publicity on the cocaine 
wars in Dade County during which Cuban 
and Colombian factions filled the streets 
with flying lead and running blood, the 
DEA, FBI and Miami authorities were un- 
der extreme pressure to bring in results— 
big results. The floundering Tunas were the 
most obvious catch on the beach; with Plat 
shorn’s braggadocio and high-profile flash 
coupled with the recent bust in North Caro- 
lina and the tentative Tuna ties with the San 
Marino bust, the feds homed in on the 
struggling fish. Since no physical evidence 
was available, the feds methodically went 
about procuring, paying and pressuring po- 
tential informers. 

‘To elevate the entire production above the 
prosaic dope bust, the government went fora 
prosecution under the Racketeering Influ- 
enced Corrupt Organizations (RICO) Act, an 
umbrella statute that was not only con- 
founding to jurors but to defense attorneys, 
the prosecution and the judge himself. The 
RICO Act is so broad as to include the most 
tangential associations between persons al- 
legedly engaged in a defined “racketeering 
influenced corrupt organization’ Added to 
that were the charges of a “continuing crim- 
inal enterprise? which defines any dope 
deal by its very nature of multiparticipation 
and association. This statute demands max- 
imum sentencing, no matter if it were mur- 
der or unloading several pounds of pot. The 
law makes no distinction. And obviously 
that is just what the government wanted 
perceived by the public and the court. The 
nature of the charges would define the Tu- 
nas as a serious threat to the public: They 
would be perceived as something in the na- 
ture of organized crime, the Mafia or some 
other highly structured criminal cabal 
preying viciously upon the innocent popu- 


lace—when, in fact (and a fact known by 
the government agents and prosecution}, the 
‘Tunas were engaged in nothing more than 
the importation of a substance 40 million 
freely choose to use. Not out of fear, addic- 
tion or coercion—but choice. But to make 
the case work, the feds had to resort to the 
most unsavory, venal tool of law enforce- 
ment: the paid informer; without him there 
would be no significant evidence. 

Dennis Cogan is a Philadelphia lawyer 
and a distant acquaintance of Robby Mein- 
ster. Cogan defended Meinster all through 
the five-and-one-half-month trial and is 
presently working on Meinster’s appeal. 
Cogan cannot speak of the Tuna trial with- 


and it was such a joke” 

But Cogan isn't laughing when he says 
this; he knows too well there is no laughter 
for Meinster or his wife and children. 

If the realities of the Tuna were quite a bit 
diminished from the portrayal in the Miami 
press and in papers and magazines around 
the country, no one seemed to notice or 
care. The important thing, apparently, from 
the position of the court and prosecution 
and the media, was to get on with The Big- 
gest Drug Ring Trial in US. History. Facts 
and realities be damned. 

Daily the Miami Herald hammered and 
tonged on the front page: DRUG RING 1s 
BUSTED, CALLED GIANT IN TRADE; BLACK TU- 


; TUNA THREW COCAINE 


The Platshorn home: early-morning terror. 


out occasional eruptions of sincere passion 
and outrage. Somewhere in the course of 
the trial Cogan became emotionally linked 
with Robby’s impending fate to a degree I 
have rarely encountered in an attorney. Co- 
gan, to put it no other way, was outraged by 
incidents in the trial and the ball-breaking 
sentence that fell upon his client; his out: 
rage was of one intimate and respectful of 
the law. And that can be one hell-driven 
outrage. It still is. Listen: 

"Krom the last several transactions from 
1977, from the time that North Carolina 
deal failed, they [the Black Tuna gang] were 
involved, according to the government, in 
five or six other attempts. They never suc- 
ceeded after that. And the machinery they 
were using in those last attempts were old 
bubbie-gum crates, where they got the 
worst pilots to fly the missions. They were 
buying or renting airplanes many of us 
could afford to buy. According to the gov- 
ernment, they were resorting to second-rate 
machinery. No longer luxury boats, no 
longer Learjets. All they had were the 
benchmarks of a business that was dead. A 
business that has no resources. They didn't 
make money. They lost money.’ 

Were they the monster drug ring the feds 
and the papers made them out to be? 

"The dealers in Miami tell their lawyers: 
‘Bullshit. These guys were never anything! 
‘They had some good success for a while, 
but they were nothing. And they were 
laughed at by everyone because they didn’t 
have enough muscle. They could do any- 
thing they wanted to because the big deal- 
ers didn't care. That's how people talked 
about them down there, especially the Cu- 
bans. The government and newspapers 
were talking about them being ‘the biggest; 


NA SUSPECTS ARRESTED IN NEW PLOT; TOUGH 
TALKING PHILLY RACKETEER TESTIFIES AT 
BLACK TUNA TRIAL; and on and on, following 
day after day, week after week, month after 
month, There is nowhere to be found in 81 
different news stories during the Tuna trial 
a single questioning voice. It is as though 
the prosecution's case was accepted up 
front by the press as true, prima facie. One 
Miami journalist whose name appears on 
nearly every by-line of the Miami Herald's 
coverage of the trial, a fellow as well inten- 
tioned as the next ink-spattered geek, de- 
murred when asked why his articles toed 
the line, as it were, all through the trial. The 
fellow didn't really want to talk about it. 
Shoved the thing off to another reporter no 
longer working for the paper. 

It is important to understand the role the 
press played in the Tuna trial. More un- 
wittingly greedy than cooperative, they 
convinced the public, the jurors, the judge 
himself, and some prosecutors and some 
defense attorneys, these ‘Tunas were im- 
portant; the trial was important; the results 
had to be important. They believed the Tu- 
nas really were capable of paramilitary ac- 
tions, had great stashes of money, and all 
the other inflated babble the government 
provided. 

However, the fact remains that Robert 
Meinster could not afford the $5,000 neces- 
sary for an investigator to aid in his defense. 
Nor could the Tunas afford to up the ante 
on the payments made by the government 
to the informers utilized in the prosecution. 
If the Tunas had been the phenomenal 
heavyweights, as portrayed by the govern- 
ment, they could have easily taken out 
enough grease to assure their survival. 

continued on page 78 
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‘Adolfo Sanchez 


by Dean Latimer and Jeff Goldberg 


EN CLOCK AT HT T. CHINAMAN MAY BE 
seen in all his glory. In every little cooped-up, dingy cavern of a hut, 
faint with the odor of burning Josh-lights, and with nothing to see the 
gloom by save the sickly guttering tallow candle, were two or three yel- 
Tow, longtailed vagabonds, coiled up on a sort of short truckle-bed, 
smoking opium, motionless and with their lustreless eyes turned in- 
ward from excess of satisfaction—or rather the recent smoker looks 
thus, immediately after having passed the pipe to his neighbor—for 
opium-smoking is a comfortless operation, and requires constant atten- 
tion. A lamp sits on the bed, the length of the long pipe-stem from the 
smoker's mouth: he puts a pellet of opium on the end ofa wire, sets it on 
fire, and plasters it into the pipe much as a Christian would fill a hole 
with putty; then he applies the bowl to the lamp andi proceeds to smoke 
—and the stewing and frying of the drug and the gurgling of the juices in 
the stem would well nigh turn the stomach of a statue. John likes it, 
though; it soothes him, he takes about two dozen whiffs, and then rolls 
over to dream. Heaven only knows what, for we could not imagine by 
looking at the soggy creature. Possibly in his visions he travels far away 
from the gross world and his regular washing, and feasts on succulent 
rats and birds-nests in Paradise, 


HINATOWNS OF THE AMERICAN WEST WERE A TOUR: 
ist attraction from the very beginning of the Gold Rush days, 
When Samuel Clemens penned the above for the Virginia City 
Territorial Enterprise in 1865, he was dutifully filing his set-piece 
description of opium smoking in the Oriental quarter, a require- 
ment for every cub reporter on every territorial gazette. 

Plain contempt, unmixed as yet with hate or fear, was the pre- 
vailing flavor of American racism directed against the Chinese 
throughout the Gold Rush epoch. It was the Chinese who dug the 
most difficult mines and moved the ore to the refineries, labor so 
cruelly backbreaking and lethally hazardous that no white man in 
his proper senses would consider it. The Celestials were imported 
specifically for the purpose, whole clans and townships of them, 
after the 1848 gold finds, Mostly they came from the eastern prov- 
inces of the empire, peasants and artisans from Hunan, Anhwei, 
Kiangsu and Shantung. They were leaving behind the endless 
series of calamities that tortured China through the last half of the 
century—the breakdown of imperial authority, incessant feudal 
warfare among petty regional despots and terrorist cults, the total 
collapse of the ancient irrigation systems and consequent famine, 
with pestilence thrown in. So they were ready for anything when 
they got here: Conditioned to feudal serfdom and the hermetic 
Confucian family-universe, they made for a splendidly tractable 
and efficient work force, and they kept rigorously to themselves. 
As long as the whites needed them to open the mines and get the 
ore rolling, the Chinese were merely a mildly repugnant necessity. 

By the time Clemens filed his Chinatown set piece in 1865, 
things had already begun to change. All the really big gold mines 
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had already been plumbed and put into production, so the Chi- 
nese were no longer welcome in them. Once the shafts were 
blasted into the vein, struts and beams safely installed, and 
narrow-gauge track lines laid in—once the really dangerous phase 
‘was complete, and the bodies of the coolie cave-in victims had 
been transplanted to the local Confucian cemetery—then the 
whites righteously took over the operation, usually with a ven- 
geance. In the 1850s, white miners at the Maryville, California, 
goldfields passed a local ordinance banning Chinese from the 
county as soon as the shafts were laid; and in Coal Creek, Wash- 
ington, they expeditiously burned their Chinatown to the ground 
as a signal that coolies no longer need apply. 

Increasingly through the 1860s, then, the 50,000 Chinese on the 
Coast clustered in the boom towns like Virginia City and San 
Francisco, When they weren't being worked routinely to death, 
they had a brilliant facility for recreating eastern China's florid 
landscape and culture in the scrubbiest, least promising sections 
of the Pacific Coast. San Francisco's Chinatown was a glorious 
high medieval merchandise mart, its twisty cobbled ayenues 
hnung with crisply lettered ideograph billboards, swaying over ba- 
zaar stalls all atumble with Pekin ducks preserved in jelly, pickled 
eggs, dried and powdered ginseng roots, rhino-horn aphrodisiacs, 
lemons, pears, tangerines, and delicacies even less familiar to 
whites. Most households kept peculiarly plump, shorthaired dogs 
tethered in their gardens, maintained on an all-grain diet special 
for feast days. Lustrous balls of black and brown smoking opium 
were used as an exchange medium until, after being halved and 
quartered in successive negotiations, the final slices were smoked 
by the end consumers. 

Somehow the coolies even managed to reduplicate the clothes 
and architecture of imperial China, passing about in scuttle- 
sleeved embroidered gowns and glossy skulicaps among orna- 
mented pagodas and temples. They acquired oxen and enormous 
swine, and landscaped the neighborhood with terrace gardens, 
even irrigation ditch-canals wide enough to accommodate rafts 
and pirogues. They celebrated God after traditionally gaudy Con- 
fucian and Buddhist fashions, in grand temples outfitted with 
gaudy graven images, with thunderous clashing music, fancy 
fireworks, and costumed dragon dances on feast days. Their envi- 
rons were conspicuously clean, so proverbially clean that their 
laundries were patronized by the very same white people who, 
like Clemens, maintained and believed that the Chinaman lived in 
filthy squalor by natural inclination. Their Mandarin food was 
also signally nutritious and savory, compared to the greasy beef 
and white bread that comprised the Caucasian diet, and so their 
restaurants became famous along the coast. 

The gap between what white people believed of the Chinese 
and what they saw with their eyes was so enormous that it can 
hardly be accounted for even by innate American racism. What 
they saw with their eyes was as alien to them as the dark side of 
the moon, an incomprehensibly authentic medieval Oriental 
landscape, dizzying with exotic odors and music, populated with 
queue-tailed Chinamen and tiny-footed Chinawomen uttering 
melodius Mandarin and flat quacky English with equal facility. 
Just visiting Chinatown was as unreal for whites as the most pre- 
posterous fantasy which the Chinaman could possibly entertain 
over his burbling yen-hok. Under these hallucinatory circum: 
stances, it was entirely possible to believe the most outlandish 
anti-Sinese libels, even though they patently contradicted the 
most concrete evidence of one’s senses. When it became conve- 
nient to believe ill of the Chinese, it was entirely possible to do so 
with minimal effort. These people did smoke opium, after all— 
the the legendary dream drug—and that in itself made them a litle 


Eee was accepted without question in the 1860s, then, that the Chi- 
naman had robbed the whites of rightful employment on the new 
transcontinental railroad system. In fact, one of every five Chi- 
nese on the Coast was involved in railway construction, spanning 
ravines with trestles, blowing tunnels through mountainsides, 
shoveling level grades out of vertical mesa slopes, and laying end- 
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less leagues of steel rail across the salt flats and prairies. It was the 
Chinese who were trapped in the high Sierra blizzards, decimated 
by the Indians, bitten and stung and eaten by the wildlife; Van- 
derbilt simply couldn't find white workers crazy enough to take 
the job, especially at coolie rates, and so it was the coolies who 
built the railroads. The whites, feeling vaguely robbed of an 
epoch of heroism and sacrifice equal to that of the great 1850s coy- 
ered-wagon migrations, never entirely forgave the Chinese. They 
were accused of robbing jobs no one else would have taken while 
they were available, and revenge was duly forthcoming. 

By the early 1870s San Francisco's Chinatown had become suf- 
ficiently prosperous and populous that the city council prudently 
began enacting special local ordinances for Orientals. Chinese 
workers were forbidden employment in public-funded work 
projects, and Chinese people were enjoined from buying real es- 
tate or securing business licenses. What's more, a “Cubic Air Or- 
dinance" was enacted, allotting 500 cubic feet of air minimum for 
every factory worker and apartment tenant in the city; it was en- 
forced only in Chinatown. The jails themselves were in violation 
of the law, stuffed with Chinese to bursting. In an exquisite refine- 
ment of cultural sadism, it was decreed by the health department 
that all jail prisoners wearing knotted pigtails must, for sanitary 
reasons, have said pigtails removed; a sacrilege comparable to 
shaving a Lubavitch rabbi. 

So far this was only standard racism, nothing more pathological 
than racism in any other culture. After 1873, though, when the 
country plunged intoa depression that would persist nearly twen- 
ty years, the Chinese came to represent something uniquely terri- 
ble in the American imagination, 

It was utterly inexplicable, and entirely unexpected, that the 
economy would fall apart in 1873, of all years. The railroads and 
the telegraph had been laid out everywhere across the land and 
everyone had been promised a fat new future because of it; no- 
where to go but up. Then in 1873 the bubble burst, the bottom 
dropped out, and nobody had work at all. New homes were aban- 
doned in the midst of construction, families dissolved, the cities 
swelled with drifters and whores and orphans, bread lines formed, 
and food riots broke out. This was decidedly not what had been 
scheduled for the glorious ‘70s; the schedule had been sabotaged 
somehow, by someone, and the little man was hungry for an ex- 
planation and a scapegoat, 

Samuel Gompers had both. President of the cigar maker's union 
in 1873, Gompers was brilliantly negotiating the coalition of 
transcontinental crafts unions that would, in the next decade, 
coalesce into the American Federation of Labor. A Jewish immi- 
grant from England, Gompers was acutely aware that the Great 
Depression was the consequence of Victorian industrialists’ lack 
of vision; unless the new technology of production was actively 
shared with the workers, organized by craft unions instead of 
serflike corporate labor squads, it would benefit no one at all. 
‘Gompers knew this, and knew it asa matter of organizing national 
labor coalition with real political clout—and he also knew that if 
he said as much in public, he'd be jailed or shot as an “anarchist.' 

Ina stroke of brilliance, then, Gompers conjured up the best of 
all possible scapegoats for America’s misery—the Chinaman. It 
was a work of natural selection, since the big bosses were indeed 
using cheap coolie labor to thwart union organizers wherever 
coolie labor was available. Though there were still less than a 
thousand Chinese living outside of California in the United States, 
75 of them were hired by a Massachusetts shoemaker especially 
to break a strike in 1870. In California the Chinese had for years 
enjoyed employment at the most routine, insipid, boring handi- 
craft industries in the region. Now when times were tough enough 
that even the feistiest California romantics were ready to enlist coo- 
lie labor at coolie rates, these jobs were abruptly perceived as 
prestigious positions which had been weaseled away from the 
white man by the conniving Chinese. 

‘Gompers's cigar workers pointed the way; being the first union- 
ists to present their exclusion of Chinese from membership as a 
moral point. In 1874 Gompers sold the California factory owners 


on the idea of packaging their stogies with proud printed labels 
declaring "White Labor," with a special certificate in each box 
reading: 


Protect Home Industry. To All Whom It May Concern: This is to 
certify that the holder of this certificate has pledged himself to the 
Trades Union Mutual Alliance, neither to buy nor sell CHINESE 
MADE CiGaRs, either wholesale or retail, and that he further pledges 

imself to assist the fostering of Home Industry by the patronage 
Of PACIFIC COAST LABEL CIGARS. 


This in fact was the original union label, the first ofa lone and proud 
tradition, The anti-Chinese sentiments were union code, an impli- 
cit challenge to employers who might try to break up unions by 
any such underhanded ruses as hiring coolies. 

No one whatsoever objected to this, especially not the Chinese. 
‘Throughout this period of mounting anti-Chinese sentiment, well 
into the 20th century, the Chins 
stoicism, Their communities everywhere were rigorously nucle: 
ar, and as self-sufficient as possible. They had as little contact as. 
they could with whites, by preference, and no aspirations at all 
within the white culture. Though unionists might squeeze them 
out of one deplorable category of industry, like cigar making, 
there was always some equally deplorable category available to 
them, They simply didn't care for the things of the white culture 
and so the vicious racism of the whites could in no way demoral- 
ize them and lead them into self-destructive hatred. Except for 
very sporadic anti-Chinese pogroms, the white authorities pretty 
much left the Chinatowns to themselves, in fact. And so the Chi 
nese made the finest scapegoats anyone could hope for 

By this time the West Coast Chinese population had doubled to 
around 100,000, obliging the authorities to enact a new raft of ap- 
propriate legislation. Mostly, these ordinances were enacted un- 
der "health code" stipulations, a Sacramento senate commission 
having officially decreed that the Chinese were physically nox 
ious: “The whites cannot stand their dirt and the fumes of opium, 
and are compelled to leave their vicinity” ‘The health laws suc- 
ceeded well in keeping the coolies pent up in their Chinatowns 
(which is where they wanted to be anyway) and prevented them 
from taking over white people's enterprises (in which they had no 
interest at all}, and legislators incessantly reminded voters of that 
every election year. 

As early as 1874 San Francisco banned the passage of smoking 
opium into the city limits—not because of health concerns as 
such, but because it was believed that the drug stimulated the 
coolies into working harder than nonsmoking whites. As anti-Sino 
sentiment proved to be both politically expeditious and cathartic 
opium evolved into the very totem of the American progressive 
movement: The legendary dream drug, opium, became for 
whites the agent which made the Chinese at once so contemptu 
ously subhuman, yet so insidiously industrious, cunning and all: 
corruptive. Nothing ordinary could be invoked to account for 

was the 


ec bore up under it with magical 


such a paradox, nothing short of some magic drug! Opiu 
Chinese drug, and it was religiously banned all over the West. 

Again, the legislation was purely cosmetic, leading only to occa 
sional police raids on Chinatown opium dens whenever the police 
budget appropriation was due. Mainly the Chinese were suffered 
to maintain their accustomed vice, as long as the appropriate au 
thorities were appropriately pacified. 

For all the political and legal fireworks, life in the large urban 
Chinatowns passed mainly undisturbed from day to day. Occa- 
sionally a pogrom was visited on far-flung, tiny, temporary Chi 
nese work camps. At the nethermost pit of the depression of the 
1880s, indignant whites raided the Chinese camps in Los Angeles, 
Eureka, Jacoma and Rock Springs, Wyoming, and scores were 
maimed and lynched, But in the established Chinatowns, with 
their solid, imposing Mandarin cultural trappings, the Chinese 
were simply not perceived asa threat. 

In fact, they were bigger tourist attractions than ever, offering 
all the exotic glamour of Hong Kong and Shanghai, and were infi 
nitely more accessible. Alll things Oriental were the perfect rage in 
this era, and the same cities which ostentatiously imposed repres. 


sive anti-Chinese laws also gloriously advertised their romantic 
Chinatowns to visitors in chamber-of-commerce brochures. The 
local press was equally schizophrenic. Cub reporters were still 
required to do periodic Chinatown sketches, deftly mingling the 
glamour of the Orient with the prevailing horror of Chinese and 
opium, When Sarah Bernhardt, with a covey of other Parisian 
divas, visited a San Francisco opium den in the 1880s, it was writ 
ten up rather hauntingly in the Examiner: 


Suddenly they found themselves in a little ten by twelve apart: 
ment in which a dim candle burned. On the low banks around the 
room lay Chinamen, whose faces stood out in a cloud of smoke with 
ghastly pallor. 

Gest horrible!” gasped the ladies. 

‘Cest magnifique!" exclaimed Madame Sarah, pushing into the 

m With eager curiosity: 


“One girl, not over 18 years of 
age, was found lying on one of the 
bunks, partly disrobed, sucking from a 
poisonous pipe, an ugly looking 
Chinaman beside her.” 


A victim lay ina stupor before her: He was evidently marked foran 
early death. The tight skin seemed green and mouldy, His fingers 
were mechanically preparing a ball of opium for his pipe. His mus- 
cles seemed to act without the control of nerves. It was a sort of liv 
ing death. 

reve 
his countenance, as if to read his dreams. 

Then breaking away with a shudder she hurried to the door and 
cloud of smoke and out to the cold air of the street. 


exclaimed Bernhardt, leaning over him and peering into 


out from 
It was obviously a dicey proposition, composing the proper sort of 
antidope propaganda for the William Randolph Hearst press. 
‘There was an irresistible demand by editors for peppy and origi- 
nal Chinatown pieces dwelling heavily on the menace of opium 
but how could a reporter consistently fulfill it? If opium were 
some insidiously debilitating physical poison, conducing to the 
gradual consumption of flesh and an early demise, then who could 
get suitably alarmed over its use by the abominated Chinese? It 

continued on page 93 
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GROW AMERICAN 


At Joseph Budwell & Co. we're doing more than 
g our customers with a high-quality, easily affordable and 

domestically grown product. To an area plagued with chronic 
unemployment we've meant jobs; in a county threatened with 
insolvency we've generated enormous amounts of capital. But as 
growers operating out of a small community, we in turn have 
been equally dependent upon the goodwill of our neighbors. 

Throughout its history Budwell has been 
nurtured and encouraged by these fine people. Old-timers 
have dropped by and shared with us their hard-won insights on 
pest control, and their grandchildren have come home from 
college eager to brief us on the latest in fertilization and 


WORKING HARDER 
TO KEEP YOU HIGHER 


Joseph Budwell & Co. A division of Cannabusiness 
Inc, Wilmington, Delaware. 


irrigation techniques. So to repay our 
friends for all their past kindnesses 
we've created the Budwell Foundation. 

The Budwell Foundation is a 
nonprofit organization that will fund any 
research, finance any venture, pay off any 
Joan—no questions asked. Unorthodox? 
Certainly. Most other companies would never 
do such a thing. But then again, we're not most 
other companies, 

We're Budwell, people getting 
other people fucked up. 0 
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by Dean Latimer. Sordid Affairs Editor 


Breaking the Cherry 


I was not always as you see me now—a middle-aged bachelor of peculiarly 
repulsive aspect and unmentionable personal habits. At one point in the past I 
was as pretty and wholesome as anyone else alive at the same point in their 
pasts: ten fingers, ten toes, clear pretty glossy skin all over, bright little eyes gog: 
gling around unfocused in their orbits. “It's a boy” everyone exulted. Something 
intervened ‘twixt then and now to shape and misshape the organism through 
which you are being addressed in the words on this page: a repulsive middle- 
aged juicehead given over to abominable personal habits. Since my splendid 
crony and colleague “R’ the Connoisseur has heretofore fingered alcohol, in 
these pages, as the most conspicuous of these reprehensible habits which attach 
to me, I feel compelled to absolve that perfectly innocent, inanimate substance 
of culpability in the formation and malformation of the organism which now 
addresses you. 

We were out hunting in the woods one day, my nephew Tom and I, when he pro- 
duced out of his knapsack a quart of commercially premixed screwdriver—vodka 
and orange juice—and uncapped the fucker. "Here? sez ‘Tom, who is five years 
younger than I am, and J was 16 or 17 then: "Here, let's get looped" In the taste 
of it there was something sharply savory and repellant all at once, like the first 
memories we all have of petroleum at a filling station: alcohol. We were armed 
like jungle guerrillas, Tom and I: a 30-06 for me, a 12-gauge for him, both of us 
strapped to great horrible bone-handled deerskinning knives and loaded clip 


i 
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receivers and garrison belts. And by God we killed that quart of hooch between 
1us, passing through consecutive states of dissociation, exaltation, delirium, mel- 
ancholy and whooping corrugated vomiting. We killed no one else nor each oth- 
er, not any dumb animals either. Why would anybody ever willingly do this hide- 
ous shit, we were both asking ourselves inside ourselves, as we peer-pressured 
each other to the bottom of the bottle. This terrible stuff is nothing like what it 
says in Playboy or all the other jazzy adult magazines, It makes the woods feel 
weird and far off, and everything goes ‘round in circles, and then you puke and 
feel awful for hours. 

Withal we killed no one and nothing, for all that we were armed most terribly, 
with cartridges in the chambers, right under the firing pins. Looking back, I can 
only offer this as a testament to the inherent innocence and harmlessness of 
alcohol, in and of itself. That prefab screwdriver was 80 proof! And we were per. 
fect virgins to alcohol, to mention only alcohol. 

‘Tom has three kids now and a farm in the Adirondacks, and a blond wife who 
can turn all your lights on just by yawning and stretching when the conversa- 
tion gets boring. And I am a middle-aged bachelor of peculiarly repulsive aspect 
and unmentionable personal habits, No, you cannot put the blame on that quart 
of preregurgitated 80-proof vodka and orange juice 


Rediscovering Lush 


‘Twenty-five is as good an age as any to start drinking alcohol regularly. That was 
ten years ago, but it does not feel like yesterday at all. What still feels like yester- 
day was the period before that, well before it: the Vietnamese and Mexican reef- 
er, the LSD and crystal crank, mescaline and angel dust, hashish, DMT and 
nitrous oxide. And especially the opium, Clear asa bell, each phase and season of 
it, in my head; so much for myths of long-term memory disruption. But well 
before the time of which I speak, ten years ago, this had all been put aside, in 
the interests of making a living. The Jast thing you want to do, when youre high 
on any of those flashy substances, is what you do for a living. I write for a living, 
it's a full-time job, every hour, every day. Otherwise you starve. I would rather 
have a full belly than be high. Simple as that. 

It was the rapidly diminishing availability of available women in my peer 
group, where of course everyone was shacking up more or less permanently 
then, that wooed me onto premises where alcoholic beverages are served. This 
time the agent of introduction was another writer, a co-editor with me at a noto- 
rious organ of dope and anarchy, the East Village Other. “By God, Schultz" I said 
to him one day, in a tone of dawning amazement. "By God, I haven't been laid 
for months! 

“That's because you never leave the Lower East Side’ said Schultz cogently. 
“Tonight we take the bus over to the West Village. The Lion's Head, the Riv and 
the 55 will take care of you! 

They did, too. For the price of a few bottles of Pabst Blue Ribbon—about 50 
cents a bottle—one was introduced to several varieties of wholly new, hitherto 


unheard-of women. The bored ones were the nicest, especially the off-duty wait- 
resses and the divorcées. Many were just as grateful as I for the slap-and tickle. 

The beer itself was a fabulous rediscovery. Now, I had done a good deal of it, long 
before, over the three semesters through which an upstate New York cow college 
had tolerated my presence. But now at 25, having imbibed a really preposterous 
range of alternative psychotropics to serve as Comparison, it was possible to 
look through the alcohol high with a whole special measure of appreciation and 
introspection. Hey, this is not a bad high at all, if you measure and pace the dose 
properly. You can get just completely shitfaced—far past the point where a col- 
lege kid flashes the hash and lapses into gurgling coma—if you use it properly, 
and you can still keep all your pins solidly under you, behave with perfect pro- 
priety, maintain a properly courtly carriage toward the womenfolk, and have a 
fine wholesome hell-raising time with your chums. 

Within months, alcohol had not just got me laid, but made me a whole pile of 
new friends, and even got me a full-time paying job, for the first time ever. The 
man who now edits Hustler who was then editing a raft of tit magazines at a 
location catty-corner from the Village Voice, was a regular with usat a particular 
huge round maple table at the Buffalo Roadhouse. "You ought to drink vodka, 
Latimer” he said one night. "You'd love it! 

“It costs a buck a shot," I pointed out, “but it’s only a third again as alcoholic as 
Pabst. I would only be able to get two-thirds as drunk’ 

“Then come and edit tit magazines with me. You'll make four times as much 
money, get twice as drunk, and get laid half again as often’ 

Statistics always sound persuasive when you're drunk. Actually, I got laid 
roughly five times as often, because I shacked up full time with a girl I met at the 
Bells of Hell and got drunk with one night 


Species of Booze 


Vodka is actually infinitely superior to beer as a way of getting high behind alco- 
hol. With beer, as your tolerance level nudges upward, you eventually discover 
its inevitable self-limiting factor Any given person can only guzzle a given quan: 
tity of beer within a given stretch of time—this varies with individual body 
weight, gastric-acid balance and so on—before the belly will simply accept no 
more suds, and they back up through your system like a toilet. It is possible to 
drink cans of beer all day long, and all night, one after the other; but people who 
do this dont really get peak drunk, they merely maintain their alcohol monkey 
with a regular, unvarying blood level of drug. This has never been my style. 

No, I have always gone into an episode of inebriation expecting the broadest 
possible range of subjective alcohol-intoxication syndromes, from the first tick- 
ly glow in the belly to the withdrawal twitches next day. By the time I switched 
to vodka, I was doing three six-packs of Pabst every weekend evening, and not 
really getting zilch out of it, except for peer-group companionship. 

‘Adaptation to distilled spirits, though, was not unattended with untoward 
event. Spirits have a special psychotropic component which malt beverages 
lack, and this can surprise the neophyte, before tolerance to that sets in. One 
night shortly after this switch to vodka, I and our whole party at that huge wal- 
nut table were 86ed permanently out of the Roadhouse for passing a joint 
around. "How the hell did you get us to do that, Latimer?” one of our party kept 
askingthat night, while we giggled helplessly over the booze across in the 55. 
“w@@nly been in plainclothes a month. You could've gotten me busted back to 
Tiniform with that stunt! 


A note on the synergy of marijuana and alcohol, in passing: Very lousy reefer 
can be a lot of fun behind booze. But very good marijuana, since its brain action 
is interfered with by alcohol, will provide a very disappointing, even dysphoric, 
experience. 

Alcohol is a straight downer, physiologically. It works in a very weird way in 
the head, by physically softening the membranes between nerve cells, so that 
all your nerve-conduction juices slop miscellaneously together; makes your 
brain, texture-wise, a little less spongy and a little more soupy, while you're 
drunk, and this accounts for the mental clouding and physical uncoordination. 
At the same time, alcohol directly stimulates a certain category of lively nerve 
juices called acetaldehydes, which accounts for the euphoria. Opium, mor- 
phine and smack also tickle up your acetaldehydes. Booze, in this its premiere 
respect, is nothing more nor less than legal heroin. 

It’s harder to lethally overdose on spirits than on heroin, that’s all, and that’s 
only thanks to the respective modes of administration. For some reason we alco- 
holics, no matter how strung out we get, never simply cook up a fix of pure ethyl 
and jam it in LV with needles. It would work just fine—be a damned cheap way 
to get wholly shitfaced looped, in one very careful ten-minute fix with a tie cord 
—but nobody ever does it. It’s just not done, shooting spirits 

Which is funny because, in the case of vodka especially, tolerance to the alco- 
hol in it is absolutely open-ended. After only a couple years of vodka, it was tak- 
ing me eight or ten doubles just to get decently lit, of an evening. This was not 
only economically awkward, but physically contraindicated; unlike your head, 
your stomach lining does not achieve any sort of tolerance to ascending doses of 
this very corrosive liquid. 

‘Scotch turned out to be the answer: Dewar's 86.8 proof, or 12-year-old Bell's when 
you want to get pretentious. Vodka is just too efficiently metabolized; it sluices 
straight through your stomach, liver, head, kidneys and ureters like a dose of 
salts. Scotch takes its time, somehow. (Probably clots up the liver, I'd specul: 
Three shots, depend ont, you're drunk, every time. You can do scotch every sin- 
gle night for weeks, and always be drunk on the third shot. That bottom line is 
absolutely dependable with scotch. After the third shot it'sjust a question of how 
drunk you want to get. And this is where we fools will start making trouble for 
ourselves with this perfectly innocent drug substance, depend on it. 


Abusive Behavior and Its Consequences 

There is absolutely no excuse for blackouts, mind you. Any fool can sense when 
that point is approaching; if you do not break off everything social and go home 
when you feel that coming on, you have noone but yourself to blame when you 
wake up in the morning, wherever that might be, with an ugly feeling that you 
must have disgraced yourself publicly the night before, a feeling that will keep 
your mind tasting foul for days. One hint, though, from experience: Any time you 
‘wake up in your own bed, alone or with the usual companion, that's nearly a 
100 percent guarantee that you didn't do anything out of the ordinary at all the 
night before. 

There is no excuse for drinking before six o'clock in the evening, either, no 
matter how strung out you happen to be feeling earlier in the day, Remember 
this, embrace it, and keep it before your mind at all times: Alcohol is an addictive 
drug. It tamps down the activity of certain anxiety-making nerve juices in your 
brain and spine, and this in fact is why most people do it. But if you get drunk 
oftener than three nights in the week, bank on it that every time the booze 
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Iself-detox with opium: eat about half a chickpea 
early every night, then wait ‘til just before retiring, 
when two shots of Dewar’s will put me right to sleep (or 
into mild OD, if you want to get technical). 


passes out of your body, while you're asleep, those tamped-down 
anxiety juices will hype right back up into overdrive, overcom- 
pensating for the drug suppression with a vengeance. So your 
hands shake, your stomach flipflops, and you are haunted all day 
with an impression of disembodied malaise and certainly im- 
pending calamity. If you're lucky, you'll also have a hangover head- 
ache, something on which to focus all that malaise and anxiety; 
but if your body happens to process alcohol as good as any natu: 
ral-born juicehead's—like mine does—then all you'll get is the 
tremor and malaise, and nothing solidly painful to hook it on. 

Ah, the cold light of day, on such a day shines into you very cold 
indeed, no matter what the weather's actually like outside your 
personal skin, Do not fall into the ruse of thinking that this is very 
important, or the least bit special, It is merely your body readjust- 
ing to the foolish thing you did with yourself the night before. 
And never blame it on the alcohol. A hangover, just like junk with: 
drawals, is caused by the absence of the drug, not the drug itself 

And it'll go away all by itself, in the fullness of time. If you take 
a hit of lush for it in the middle of the afternoon (or worse yet, in 
the morning}, that'll ease the worst of it. But then it'll ast twice as 
long, see, unless you succumb to the urge (well-nigh unendur- 
able, often as not} to just go get shitface drank in broad daylight. 
That'll completely abolish the hangover, okay—but then your life 
goes down the tubes, and by and by you'll hardly be drinking at 
all anymore. 

After the nice people at the hospital dry you out, you see, they 
will surely put you on either monoamine oxidase inhibitors or tri 
cyclic antidepressants, and chuck you back out in the street, 
MAOs and trikes have radically changed Skid Row the last ten 
years, both for better and for worse. While on the prescribed dose 
of these goodies, an outpatient wont even notice they're there. 
But if he or she puts just a couple belts of Ripple or Night Train be- 
hind these drugs, it'll be damn near impossible even to wipe 
windshields on the streetcorner. A couple-six more belts, and 
lethal coma supervenes. And after a few successive episodes of 
coma, total morbidity and mortality supervenes. The turnover on 
Skid Row has been wonderfully brisk these last ten years, since 
MAOs and trikes came into the picture. 

‘Me, Ijust like my little tube of amber lush too much for that. I 
can tell by my social behavior when it's getting ahead of me— 
which it does every quarter year or so, for no clear single reason 
—and then it's time to self-detox. I do it with opium, when it’s 
around: eat about a half a chickpea early every night for a couple 
weeks, then wait ‘til ust before retiring, when two shots of Dew- 
ar’s, neat and quick, will put me right to sleep (or into mild OD, if 
you want to get technical]. The same thing can be done with Val- 
ium, but it's rather more dangerous, so we'll skip the stepdown 
recipe here. To parrot Ann Landers, it would be advisable for the 
layman at this point to consult a physician or counselor 

It takes maybe a week, tops, to get over the hump. You can tell 
when you're getting better. The sunshine will feel warm again, 
when it's warm, and persons of whichever sex you like to mess 
with will start talking to you civilly again. 


The Perfect Dive 

Conceive that you have just fallen under a couple-score thousand 
dollars from a coke deal or whatever. Real estate, of course, is 
always the neatest investment. And what's even neater isa chunk 
of real estate with a cash register on it, for the nifty laundering of 
any further funny money that may fall on your head: a tavern, 
nothing can beat it. Well, actually, parking lots and used cars are 
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probably safer but taverns are lots more fun, if they're done right 

But dealing lush is not the same thing at all as dealing dope. You 
have to pay cff a much broader variety of authorities to stay open, 
for one thing, but they'll be much less paranoid and abrasive, and 
charge lots less woney per visit, than narcs. 

As for the Mafia, do try to keep all that garbage toa minimum, 
even if you have to up their cuta little, A jukebox, a cigarette ma- 
chine, and one Space Invaders unit is where to draw the line. If 
you let the Guineas have their way, they'll move in so much ding- 
ing, flashing, beeping, popping paraphernalia that the joint will 
look and sound like a penny arcade. Kids will come in, and the 
beverage-control people will give you no end of expensive hell. 
Even worse, you'll collect a clientele of compulsive gamblers, and 
they'll attract sharks, and the day will inevitably come when 
somebody gets shot in your place. This will be terrible for busi- 
ness, especially if it's you that gets shot 

As to staff—assuming you're running a het pickup spot—you 
cant lose if you put on a really good-looking het bartender in the 
early evening, and rotate him around 11 2M. with a really good- 
looking gay bartender. Assuming that both are perfectly reliable, 
professional people, with no woman hangups pro or con, this will 
attract women to the joint, in preference to all the other joints, 
where the male help are either averhorny, average or just plain 
nasty to broads, 

The straight bartender lures ‘em in, see, but he doesn't come on 
to them, except for formal flirtation, Instead, he makes sure the 
customers come on to each other in a decent and civil fashion. 
‘Then late on, when couples are seriously staking each other out, 
he's deftly replaced by a man who still attracts the women, but 
does not challenge the men’s moxie, while they're painfully work- 
ing into their ultimate let’s-go-get-laid rap. 

In the matter of female staff, one experienced and accom- 
plished headwaitress will be necessary to ride herd over however 
many aspiring actresses or coeds you take on to handle the tables. 
In the case of these latter, it helps to affably suggest—but never 
insist—that a moderately immodest display of cleavage will do 
wonders for their tip cups, and also incidentally for the till. The 
headwaitress, of course, should keep an eagle eye on both till and 
tip cups, to ensure that the little sweeties put the proper bills in 
the appropriate receptacles. 

Once you've got it fairly together, then you should aggressively 
set out to systematically get the whole neighborhood hooked on 
your juice. I have seen this work magnificently: a modification of 
the “happy hour” routine. About twice a week, on no regular 
schedule, you toss a little event, which mainly involves dropping 
the price of mixed drinks by half, from 6 to 8 pM. Relate each 
“event” to something special to your local clientele: a marriage be- 
tween regulars, the 150th anniversary of the Town Hall's found- 
ing, a wake for some recently deceased and widely detested local 
employer: whatever, the more ridiculous the better. Just cut the 
hard-liquor prices by half (while keeping beer prices the samel, 
and put up a neatly hand-lettered poster out front announcing 
your event. People will see it and come in, and have a subject 
already to prompt hey-hello conversation. In the two hours over 
which the booze is cheap, since it's hard liquor, most will get just 
sufficiently lit to want to have another couple, after the price goes 
back up. During this time, the boys and girls will be getting to 
know each other. After they go home, they'll want to come back 
next day and continue the conversation, even at full drink prices. 
And a lot of them will just keep coming back, for months and 
years on end, by George, just like junkies to the Man. (1 
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It would greatly simplify matters if 
cocaine were sold with a list of its 
contents. Since this is not the case, in- 
tuitivejudgments must be madeasto 
the quality of the cocaine and the na- 
ture of the adulterants present. To be 
effective, consumer-oriented purifi- 
cation techniques must be general 
enough to apply under a wide range 
of circumstances. These procedures 
are not used to make cocaine but to 
remove adulterants and impurities 
from cocaine already made. 

Since economics is always a prime 
factor in applying purification tech- 
niques, one point should be made 
clear. The cost of cocaine is dictated 
by the amount of it that is present in 
the original purchase (provided that 
none is lost in the purification pro- 
cess). If a gram costs $100 and is only 
50 percent cocaine, the actual cost of 
the cocaine is $200 per gram. Con- 
sumers who use a purification meth- 
od to remove adulterants frequently 
find the resulting purer cocaine too 
intense, and add an adulterant of 
their own choosing (much as some- 
one would take hard liquor with 
soda or water) or simply use much 
less. The real difference between 
snorting one gram of 50 percent 
cocaine or one-half gram of pure co- 
caine lies in the other 50 percent, the 
contents of which can clog the nose, 
numb the brain, stiffen the mus- 
cles, or just do nothing. 


THE ACETONE WASH 

When cocaine burns the nose, the problem 
may be that it has not been washed prop- 
erly at the end of the manfacturing process. 
Most of the illicit cocaine consumed in the 
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United States comes complete with excess 
hydrochloric acid and an overabundance of 
oily organic material like hygrine, This ex- 
tra acid was added in order to speed up the 
crystallization process and force the oil out 
of an ether solution with the cocaine, The 
oil, which may make up as much as 50 per- 
cent of the hydrochloride weight, might 
otherwise remain in the ether. Once the 
crystallization is complete, the cocaine plus 
oils plus excess acid are collected by filtra- 
tion. The ether will pass through the filter 
and the solids will remain, Much of the ex- 
tra acid and some of the impurities could be 
removed at this point if fresh solvent was 
poured over the cocaine and allowed to 
pass through the filter; this is called a wash. 
Since most suppliers of illicit cocaine desire 
a maximum yield, the wash is often delet- 
ed, To further complicate matters, the fil- 
tered cocaine is rarely dried completely. 
This adds a small amount of weight in the 
form of solvent residue. 

‘The dangers of snorting cocaine that con- 
tains even small amounts of hydrochloric 
acid and/or ether residue should be quite 
obvious. These chemicals will not only 
sting the nose on contact but may well 
cause deterioration of the nasal membrane. 
In addition, they are likely to cause head- 
aches with repeated use. Hygrine acts as a 
local irritant on the nasal membranes. While 
thisis partially due tothe acid that itcontains, 
hygrine is poorly absorbed in the nose and 
will remain long after the cocaine has dis- 
solved. If the nose is not properly cleaned, 
membrane damage may be the result, 

Itis unnecessary for the consumer to sub- 
ject himself to this kind of humiliation. The 
‘cure isas simple as the cause. All that is nec- 
essary to correct the problem is to complete 
those parts of the process that were omit- 
ted, Since the cocaine did not receive a final 
wash, itis put back in solvent so that thissim- 
ple procedure can be properly performed. 

The most efficient way to wash cocaine 
(HCl) is by decantation. This technique is 
routinely used to separate a fine wine from 
any sediment that it may contain. In wash- 
ing cocaine the solvent in which the co- 
caine was crystallized is poured off. This 
solution is called the mother liquor After de- 
canting the mother liquor, fresh solvent is 
added to the cocaine to remove more of the 
impurities and excess acid. The fresh sol- 
vent and cocaine are swirled together and 
allowed to stand until the cocaine has set- 
tled to the bottom, The solvent on top may 
then be decantedalso. Each time this proce- 
dure is done, the cocaine is washed, 

In the case of cocaine that has been crys- 
tallized but not washed, the mother liquor 
has already been removed. The wash pro- 


cedure must begin by placing the cocaine in 
a beaker and covering it with fresh solvent, 
A small stirring rod is used to break up 
pieces so that the insoluble material (the co- 
caine) is of an even consistency. The entire 
contents of the beaker are swirled and cov- 
ered with a watchglass, In a few minutes, 
the cocaine will settle to the bottom and the 
solvent with its soluble impurities will be 
ontop. Whenall the solid particles have set- 
tled to the bottom, the solvent is decanted 
through a filter and collected in a separate 
container. Any cocaine that is accidentally 
poured off with the solvent will remain in 
the filter. The cocaine that remained in the 
beakeris covered with fresh solvent, swirled, 
and the entire contents poured into the fil- 
ter. Once all the solvent has passed through 
the filter, a small portion of fresh solvent is 
poured over the cocaine and allowed to 
pass through the filter. Any soluble impuri- 
ties that may have been trapped at the bot- 
tom of the filter cone will be the first to pass 
through the filter when this is done. 

This type of filtration is called gravity fil- 
tration. It is based on the same principle 
used to filter coffee the “Melitta way.” 
When a solid is separated from a liquid by 
gravity filtration, there will always be 
traces of solvent that remain in the solid 
These are removed by evaporation, To fa- 
cilitate this, the filter cone containing the 
solid material is pressed between the hands 
ina downward motion so that most of the re- 
maining solvent will be forced out the bot- 
tom, The trace of solvent that remains is 
evaporated when the filter cone, complete 
with cocaine, isplaced under a heat lamp to 
dry. The filter paper acts as a protective 
shell, preventing the cocaine from being ex- 
posed directly to the heat lamp. 

The choice of solvent isa critical one and 
must satisfy certain criteria. Most impor- 
tant of these is that the solvent dissolve the 
impurities without dissolving the cocaine. 
Second, it must evaporate at a temperature 
lower than that which would melt the co- 
caine, and it should leave no residue once 
evaporated, 

One solvent that meets all of these crite- 
tia is acetone. Contrary to cocaine mythol- 
ogy, acetone is an excellent solyent that 
leaves 0,001 percent residue after evapora- 
tion, Cocaine hydrochloride is almost total- 
ly insoluble in acetone, but hydrochloric 
acid will totally dissolve. Hygrine hydro- 
chloride and other organic impurities are 
partially soluble in acetone. The base forms 
of most drugsused to adulterate cocaineare 
very soluble in acetone. Acetone is ex- 
tremely flammable but will not form explo- 
sive peroxides as does anhydrous diethyl 
ether. Itis the peroxides that can simply ex- 


plode when dried and are probably the 
cause of freqeuently reported and rumored 
“underground” laboratory fires. Acetone is 
sold in several grades that vary in purity. It 
is important that the acetone be "chemical- 
ly pure’ thatis, free from alcohol and water, 
both of which will dissolve cocaine. 

Aside from purifying the cocaine, the 
acetone wash may significantly improve its 
aesthetics. It is often the impurities that ob- 
scure cocaine's crystallinity. 

‘The acetone wash will seldom if ever 
lower the quality of cocaine, However, it 
does have negative aspects that should also 
be understood. First, there is bound to be a 
weight loss, usually 8 to 12 percent, very lit- 
tle of which will be cocaine. Second, co- 
caine that is washed in acetone cannot be 
consumed for at least 48 hoursafter itis dry. 
‘The aging process is critical to the taste and 
smell of the cocaine as well as to the health 
of the consumer, Aging is even more effec- 
tive when the cocaine is screened to a fine 
powder, spread out ona nonporous surface, 
and dried under heat. 

Since the quality of the washed cocaine is 
ikely to be much better than its predeces- 
sor, it is much easier to consume larger 
amounts in a shorter period of time. The 
negative effects of dirty cocaine often act as 
a deterrent to its use; when the dirt is re- 
moved, so is the deterrent. [ 


From The Cocaine Handbook by David Lee. © 1980 by 
And/Or Press. Used by permission. All rights reserved, 


Opposite page, insets: 

1) The equipment used for the acetone 
wash Includes: acetone In a plastic wash 
 125-millliliter Erlenmeyer flask; a 
ribbed funnel with a medium-speed filter pa- 
per; a 20 ml beaker with a watchglass cover; 
a glass stirring rod. Heat the filter paper 
Just before using it to remove moisture. 

2) Add 10 ml of acetone to one gram of sam- 
ple and stir for one to two minutes. 

3) Allow the crystals to settle to the bottom, 
leaving the acetone above clear. The 
watchglass prevents dirt from falling Into 
the beaker. Decant the acetone off the crys- 
tals, pouring It Into the filter. 

4) Repeat steps 2 and 3 and pour the entire 
contents Into the center of the filter. Rinse 
the beaker with acetone to remove the last 
traces of sample. After all the acetone has 
passed through, pour 10 ml of fresh acetone 
‘over the sample. 

5) When all the acetone has passed through, 
remove the filter cone from the funnel 
6) Fold the filter paper at the sides, as 
shown, and then down from the top. 
‘Squeeze out the last drop of acetone, and 
use a poper clip to secure the folded filter, 
with the sample inside. 
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MY SCROTUM FLEW 


TOURIST 


A PERSONAL ODYSSEY 


orming a country: 
western band and 
calling it the Texas 
Jewboys was either a 
very smart or a very 
stupid thing to do. I 
was a Peace Corps 
volunteer in Borneo. I 
was stranded in the 
jungle fora yearanda 
half once and the idea 
just crossed my desk. 


Iwas living ina Kayan longhouse upriv- 
er from the town of Long Lama in Sara 
wak. The Kayans had been headhunters 
as recently as World War Il and they still 
kept souvenir skulls in hanging baskets 
on the porch. The skulls in baskets were 
to the Kayans what green hanging plants 
are to many nonsmoking vegetarian roller 
skaters today. 

Most Americans are too civilized to 


hang skulls from baskets, having been 
headhunters, of course, only as recently 
as Vietnam, 


T remember we were returning from a 
fishing expedition one night, paddling up- 
river by torchlight. We were chewing be: 
tel nut and drinking tuak, a brutal, gnarly, 
viciously hallucinogenic wine carefully 
culled from the vineyards of Lord Jim. 

‘The Kayans dont give a flying Canadian 
whether the -atch any fish or not. The 
claim to be "visiting the fish! This quaint 
and primitively poetic little notion, unfor- 
tunately for them, does not culturally 
compute 

Yet I came to share their timeless, tribal 
outlook. | visited the fish. | watched the 
It was nota pleasant river flow. I got so high that I started to get 

4 lonely. It wasa strange, gentle feeling, like 
sight for many warming your hands in a Neanderthal 

. campfire. Not cosmic. Not mystical. But 
audiences or fellow | sotthe kindof thing you'd really want to 


share with the Charlie Daniels Band. 


band members to see I never saw God in the jungles of Bor- 
me wheeling my primeval night that dd se a S00 Ton 
scrotum off the stage | **k/iv° 


I still vividly remember what Jack said 


after the show into tome. He said, “Kinky, this is Jack. I, like 


yourself, am a bastard child of twin cul- 
the waiting U-haul tures. You know Ijust never could forgive 
zs Dallas for. ..what they did to Kennedy. 
trailer, Didn't like what they did to the Redskins 
either, .. Kinkster, baby, it's up to you now, 
sweetheart 
In the monsoon months ahead I be- 
came almost obsessed with Jack's messi- 
anic words, Again and again I saw him in 
my dreams, jumping out of the shadows. I 
felt his warm, comforting, sleazy pres- 
ence rushing through my veins in the 
middle of the dank jungle night like the 
screaming of an endless subway circus 
train. I saw American dreams going up 
like little puffs of smoke from the infa: 
mous Texas Cookbook Suppository Build- 
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Kinkster’s fellow Peace Corps volunteer Jones pets a porker prior to his wedding to a 


young Borneo girl. 


ing in Dallas. | was proud to share Jack 
Ruby's heritage. Proud to be a Texan like 
Jack. Proud to be a Jew like Jack. I felt al- 
‘most elated that he had shot Lee Harvey 
Oswald. It seemed fitting and proper that 
one of my countrymen had taken the law 
into his own hands and actually assassi- 


nated the assassin. “Jesus” I remember 
thinking at the time, “OI Jack must have 
really had some pawnshop balls!” 

Years later, of course, I was a little sur- 
prised and a bit disheartened when they 
finally exhumed Lee Harvey Oswald's 


ra 


Kinkster and his best friend in Borneo, Affendi bin Adis, killing time in the jungle town of Long Lama. 


Jack Ruby's spirit was already abroad in 
that land. I had determined to form a 
country-music band as soon as I returned 
to the States, and I had sworn to myself 
that it would be known as Kinky Fried- 
man and the Texas Jewboys. The torch 
had been passed 

‘A Peace Corps psychiatrist was flown in 
by helicopter to give me a checkup from 
the neck up. By this time I was pretty 
much cookin’ on another planet. (The 
only other visitors I'd had in almost 24 
months had been my parents, Dr. and 
Mrs. S. Thomas Friedman from Austin, 
Texas, who had taken a Borneo taxi, in 
credibly enough, all the way to the last 
outpost on the river. I was, naturally, 
thrilled to see them. I was also rather 
amazed to see that the driver of the taxi 
was Harry Chapin) 

The Peace Corps psychiatrist listened to 
a few of my songs and determined that I 
was definitely out where the buses don't 
run. Finally, much to my chagrin, the 
Peace Corps director ordered that I be re- 
turned immediately to my own culture. 
Little did he dream that what was the 
Peace Corps's loss was soon to become 
country music's loss continued 
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left Borneo with nothing but my guitar 
and my wheelbarrow, I had run intoa bit 
of elephantiasis in the jungle and I had to 
carry my scrotum in a wheelbarrow. 


he very nextday was 
winging my way back 
to the States, The 
Peace Corps was gra- 
cious enough to buy 
me a first-class ticket. 
My scrotum flew 
tourist. 

1 got to New York 
just as Robert Young, 
began filming the first 
of his Sanka coffee 

commercials for television. These, I felt, 
were a step down from “Father Knows 
Best” but certainly a step up from “Marcus 
Welby, M.D! Robert Young was, fortu- 
nately, a rather distant friend of the family. 
I had always admired him, and now I 
thought I'd drop by the studios and have a 
few words with the wise old bird 

‘When Robert saw me he was shocked 
and disturbed at how pale and thin I was 
I weighed about 29 pounds and was in a 
rather deep state of culture shock at the 
time. I told him [liked Borneo but that my 
Peace Corps director had recommended 
that I be returned to my own culiure be- 
cause I was getting very nervous in the 
service. Robert Young recommended that 


Land a rather irritable young Negro air- 
line stewardess who was also on the set 
switch to Sanka brand. 

‘Three weeks later, Robert said, “Well, 
Kinky, now how's our returned Peace 


Corps volunteer feeling?” By then, I 
weighed about 28 pounds and was in a se- 
vere case of culture shock. 

I'm feeling great, Robert,’ Isaid. "That 
goddamn Sanka brand really did the trick! 
In fact, I'm leaving for Texas today. You 


The Kinkster and lon 
Both are fairly bonk: 
the Texas Jewboys. 


might check on that stewardess, though, 
if you get a chance 

‘The young Negro stewardess was hang- 
ing from a shower rod right there in the 
studio. Robert Young walked right up to 
her and put his hand on her shoulder. As! 
walked out he smiled and I heard three 
short, rather hollow laughs: "Ha-ha-ha! 
“Maybe that's the way Robert Young al- 
ways laughed," I remember thinking. But 
it gave me kind of a strange, gentle feel- 
ing. Kind of like warming my hands in a 
Neanderthal campfire. 

Iwent back to the ranch in Kerrville, Tex- 
as, to round up the band and rehearse and 
hit the road to country musie’s hall of fame 
(orshame, dependingon how you looked at 
it), The songs I had written while in Bor- 
neo, including "Ride 'Em Jewboy,” "We 
Reserve the Right to Refuse Service to 
You" and “They Ain't Makin’ Jews Like Je- 


The Kinkster with Peace Corps pharmacist Tim Leary and Borneo roommate John 
Morgan, president of the Borneo Young Republican Anthropology Club. 
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ime friend Dylan Ferrero attend Jones's wedding celebration. 
out on opium, Dylan was later to 


come the road manager of 


sus Anymore” hada little something to of- 
fend almost everyone. I knew if I could 
just reach one person out there that I'd be 
a success. But little did I dream that I 
‘would go on to become probably the best 
nationally known Jewish entertainer 
from Texas, That is, of course, unless you 
want to count Tom Landry, 

In those early days I could sing, burp, 
tell jokes, smoke a cigar and play two in- 
struments—the guitar and the Jewish cor: 
net (sometimes referred to as the nose}. 
But not unlike the great Hank Williams, I 
had serious problems with my personal 
life, It was not a pleasant sight for many 
audiences or fellow band members to see 
me wheeling my scrotum off the stage af- 
ter the show into the waiting U-haul trail- 
er But the band played on 

We had rehearsed for six days back at 
the ranch, and on the seventh day we had 
asound check. The band contained many 
former greats and many future greats and 
no bass players from Los Angeles. 

When the Jewboys were hot they could 
really send your penis to Venus. But some 
people and some places were not quite 
ready for our music. So we barrel-assed 
across the country—a dusty station wag- 
on pulling a U-haul trailer down those lost 
highways. From Kerrville to Nashville, 
from Austin to Boston, from Luckenbach 
to Los Angeles, Schizophrenic Sons of the 
Pioneers—providing bad taste in perfect 
harmony—setting out to prove that the 
world wasn't really square. 

At first, we got run out of town so often 
that once we didnt get to go home, take a 
shower and get changed for three months. 
But that didn't bother us, Even our harsh- 
est critics had to admit: “Their music may 
occasionally suck bog water, but this band 
consistently smells bad: Actually, we 
kind of dug it. We figured we probably 


just smelled like real outlaws, like hard- 
working Negroes, like people smell who 
live in Europe. 


robably the whole 
thing started with 
Bob Dylan back in 
Greenwich Village 
where he never 
bathed, shaved or 
brushed his teeth for 
years at a time. The 
only time he ever 
brushed his hair was 
before hewent tobed. 
Tonce asked Bob why 
he did it. He said, “You know, Kink, I gotta 
make a good impression on my pillow." 

Pretty soon Bob had the whole country 
looking and smelling like Sirhan Sirhan, 
“Talent's one part inspiration and nine 
parts perspiration’ Bob wrote in one of his 
songs, "Now, Annette Funicello, wont 
you lay across my big brass bed?” 

‘One might say that Bob's total disregard 
for personal hygiene, either dental or 
menial, ended the golden age of blond- 
haired Aryan dominance and brought 
about a new kinky-headed, more funky 
fairly tedious era. It marked the end for 
Tab Hunter, Sandra Dee and Fabian, but it 
would herald a new beginning for Isaac 
Hayes, Ira Hayes, Woody Hayesand Gab- 
by Hayes. And purple haze, for that 
matter. 

We played one of our very first gigs in 
Luckenbach, Texas—a small German 
ghost town ‘where they still tied their 
shoes with little Nazis. This was before 
Willie or Waylon had ever heard of Luck- 
enbach. It wasnt on the maps or the 
charts, The jukebox contained mostly old 
German drinking songs and warped Wag- 
nerian polkas, The only two popular titles 
I recognized were "You Light Up My 
Wife" and the great all-time standard, 
"Send in the Kleins’ 

Iwasa bit nervous until [looked out over 
the krauts, They were big and friendly 
and goose-stepping in time to the music 
Soon they stopped polishing their Lugers 
altogether, clicked their heels and broke 
into a moderately Teutonic variant of the 
bunny hop. 

‘The days ahead were filled with excite- 
ment for me and the Texas Jewboys, We 
were attacked by wild Indians onstage in 
San Francisco for wearing those funny little 
dime-store Indian war bonnets and singing 
a funny little Indian song, "We Are the 
Red Men Tall and Quaint’ We were at- 
tacked by dykeson bikesin Buffalo forsing- 
ing "Get Your Biscuits in the Oven and Your 
Buns in the Bed’ One called me a “male 
show business pig” We needed a police es- 
cort to get out of town, Negroes chased us 
in Denver. Rednecks ran us out af Nacog- 
doches, Texas, on two different occasions 


The Kinkster and legendary ‘Texas Jewboy bass player Willie Fong Young take 


from a hectic tour for some spic food at Mi 
Mild-mannered, pointy-headed, liberal 
Jews called us a shanda in New York and 
born-again nerds in the Richie Furay 
Band tried to shut us down in Atlanta 
when I sang “Men's Room, L.A’, a reli- 
gious ballad: 


I saw a picture yesterday 

Ina men’s room near L.A. 

Lying on the floor beside the throne 

Had I not recognized the cross 

I might have failed to know the boss 

I thought "Lord you look neglected and 
alone: 


picked it up with loving care 
I wondered who had placed it there 
Then I'saw there was no paper on the roll 
I said "Lord what would you do 
If you were me and I were you 
Take a chance, save your pants 
or your soul” 
And a voice said “Kinky, this is Jesus 
Taint square. I got these pictures everywhere 
From Florida on out to Frisco Bay 
So boy if youre hung up on the pot 
Feel free to use my favorite shot 
I saw a picture yesterday 
Ina men’s room near LAT 


Finally, I had to send the Texas Jewboys 
off on sabbatical for a while. “When the 
time is right!’ I vowed to myself, “I'll bring 
them all back and give them each two or 
three hundred dollars 1 hope someday 


“Words and music by Buck Fowler. Kinky Music 
Inc, BML 


iena’s restaurant, San Antonio, Texas. 


still to make that dream a reality, though 
I'm not too sure about the two or three 
hundred dollars, 

The point was people were beginning to 
hear my songs. The point was also, rather 
unfortunately, right on top of my head. 
People were beginning to accept me for 
what I was—a highly ambulatory some 
what unpleasant American with a termi 
nal case of Lone Star Beer and a tertiary 
case of syphilis that I had apparently run 
into somewhere in the jungles of Borneo. 
In his unbridled eagerness to give me and 
my scrotum the hook, the Peace Corps 
doctor had overlooked the latter, 


eanwhile, 1 
kept traveling 
the American 
countryside 
playing my 
songs, telling 
my jokes, and 
consciously in: 
fecting toilet 
seats practical- 
ly everywhere 
Iwent. Thisin 
cluded (in what was to prove an unfortu: 
nate career move}, Kenny Rogers's brand 
new 40-foot jade toilet seat. 

I still vividly remember emerging from 
Rogers's extremely ornate dumper into 
his sequined living room, The Southern 
California sun was ricocheting ferocious- 
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ly from the chandelier to the swimming 
pool to the tennis courts and back again 
into my right iris. 

"You ol’ storyteller, you’ I said humor- 
ously. “I can understand the chandelier, 
the swimming pool, the tennis courts 
but Kenny,” I asked, shaking my head in- 
credulously, “why in the world would you 
need a forty-foot jade toilet seat?” 

"Well, Kink, you know" he said rather 
wistfully, “we never had one when I was 
growin’ up! 

But “the times they were a’changin;" as 
Willie Nelson sang in one of his songs. Ne~ 
groes were coming out of woodpiles, 
Christians were coming out of their mo- 
bile homes, women were coming out of 
the kitchen, and homosexuals and Jews 
were coming out of the closet. 

I was coming out of a men’s room in 
Denver, Colorado. It was one of the last 
stops on Bob Dylan's Rolling Thunder Re- 
vue, and back then I was as happy as the 
shah of Iran. I had just taken a rather large 
and highly gratifying nixon...1 had 
walked miles and miles of bathroom tiles 

..I was thinking of many things, Weird 
phrases peppered my cerebellum, “Save 
Soviet Jews—Win Valuable Prizes .Here 
I sit/Straining my pooper/Tryin’ to give 
birth/To a Texas state trooper’ I flashed 
on other times, other dimes, other walls, 
other stalls, other balls, other halls, other 
words, other turds, other nerds. ..young 
couples shopping for flavored toilet soaps 
in Georgetown, D.C. ... myself teaching 
Frisbee to the natives of Borneo...some 
of the natives stealing the Frisbees. . .us- 
ing them to make their lips big. .. setting 
back my Frisbee program. I saw the best 
minds of my generation destroyed by 
Holiday Inn sanitary wrappers shimmer- 
ing in the night... truckstops... rubber 
machines before the Trojan War... .air- 
ports and runways and young couples 
buying ludicrous, Freudian-flavored 
thought associations. 

When I came to, a steaming cup of 
Sanka brand coffee was on a tray at my 
side and Robert Young was smiling down 
at me. An orderly was wheeling a wheel- 
barrow with a white sheet over it out into 
the hallway. “What happened?" I asked, 
“Where am I? 

“Take it easy now, Kinkster” said Robert 
Young. “You've had a bad accident and 
you're in the Cedars of Tedium Hospital. 
Apparently you were run over by a book: 
mobile as you were coming out of a men's 
room in Denver, Colorado. To save your life 
we had to give you a transfusion using the 
blood of a person of the Negro persuasion!” 

“That's moderately unpleasant” I said, 

"Well, there's a good side of things, too? 
said Robert Young. “Your welfare checks 
should start coming in a few weeks, and 
your penis just grew twelve inches. 
Hacha-ha’ [ 


INTERVIEW: THOMAS SZASZ 
continued from page 38 


But it's very hard to become a good pianist 
or a good boxer or a good writer 

HIGH Times: But you can improve with 
sympathetic help, can't you? 

Szasz: But of course. I'm not against giving 
sympathetic help, but are they sympatheti- 
cally helping or are they medicalizing sex? 
Those are quite different things. 
HiGHTiwes: think you havea good polemic 
against these people and what they're doing. 
But arent you arguing from your own well- 
adjusted, intelligent, rich cultural and mor- 
al background, and in some way saying to 
people less fortunate than you: Tough shit. 
There are people who might need the help 
of teachers or other people and could per- 
haps lead more interesting and enjoyable 
lives. Tough shit. If they can't doit by them- 
selves, tough shit. 

Szasz: I am glad you are for polarizing it 
that clearly. You show me where I say that 
—and let me say quite clearly that I dontt 
say that. You have tobe fair and responsible 
and define very clearly what this compas- 
sionate help consists of, because we are 
now back to the kind of a kneejerk—excuse 
me for putting it this way—Kneejerk liberal 
thing: Let's be compassionate to these poor 
people. Which means that I have a seventy- 
five-thousand-dollar job in Washington, 
which consists of reading Playboy, but I take 
the taxpayers’ money and give it to sex re- 
searchers and sex therapists. Now if that's 
compassion, that's very nice. 

HIGH Times: Well, that wasnt the first 
thing that sprung to mind. 

Szasz: I am being ironic about it. But what 
is this compassionate sex help that you pro- 
pose to give to people? 

HIGH Times: That I propose? Well, let's see, 
Lagree that there is a lot of bullshit in the 
thetoric of the sexologists. 

Szasz: It'snota lot of bullshit; i'sa hundred 
percent. 

HIGH TIMES: Okay, the rhetoric is horrible. 
Are their motives totally evil or— 

Szasz: Their motives one can't judge except 
by behavior. I like Orwell's view on the rela- 
tion between false rhetoric and totalitarian- 
ism. The language of the sexologists, to me, 
puts them fairly in the class of the totalitari- 
ans, They systematically pervert language, 
they systematically misuse it to elevate 
themselves and to make sexual patients out 
of everybody else. 

HIGH Times: What did you think of Gay 
Talese's book about sex [Thy Neighbors 
Wife}? 

Szasz: I thought it was voyeurism. Very 
pleasant book but completely worthless. 
HIGH Times: But here's someone who has 
been struggling to break through the re- 
straints of his background and— 

Szasz: Well, it'snot my fault thatCatholicism 
has been the kind of religion it has been for 
two thousand years. So people have been 
struggling to get out of Russia. Life, human 
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history, has been a series of jails erected for 
people by society, by their families. So they 
try to get out of these jails. So what else is 
new? Dostoevski talks better about it than 
Masters and Johnson. They are not trying to 
help to get out of jail; they are correcting be- 
havior They are giving you a bridge from 
one jail to another jail. 

HicH Times: I was interested that you did 
have some good things to say about The 
Hite Report, which I thought was kind of an 
interesting book 

Szasz: Now see, that's a liberating book. And 
Kinsey was to some extent liberating too. 
HicH Times: Tell me how you think they 
were liberating, 

Szasz: Kinsey was, in effect, telling people, 
Look, this is the way sex really is. Period. 
This is the way people practice it. That was 
true anthropology: I went tothisisland, and 
here people have incest; and, you know, in- 
stead of not eating pork they don't eat fish, 
or this or that; or this is how they bury their 
dead. This isa variety of human experience 
and the more people know about how peo- 
ple live the more liberating it is. But these 
new sexologists actually have the gall tosay 
that women who have a perfectly happy 
sex life but don't masturbate are sick. 
HIGH Times: You don't take a position for or 
against masturbation, then. 

Szasz: It's the same as with heroin—or 
communism or table salt. I mean, it de- 
pends for what. 


HIGH TiMEs: Well, the first two aren't ex- 
actly neutral. 

Szasz: Heroin. Right. Heroin's not neutral. 

It'san excellent drug. See, all of these drugs 
have very good uses. We have forgotten this 
because of the prohibition, because of the 
fear of contamination, because of the lies. 
Masturbation is very fine, in some ways, to 
relieve sexual tension for those people who 
don't have any hangups about it. It's not 
very fine if you want to do something else 
or if you are an orthodox religious person. 
Then it's not good. One cant take these 
things out of some kind of human context. 
And I dont particularly think it is an ideal 
way of learning how to have sex, which 
some claim. 

HIGH Times: You opened your book by 
talking about sex as a “body-contact sport” 
Is that just a useful metaphor, or do you 
think that's in some way a truth about sex? 
Szasz: Itsboth. In some ways itis literally a 
sport; it is also something highly complex 
and highly human, much more intimate and 
personal than playing tennis. At the same 
time it is in some ways a sport because it is 
something that you do with your body and 
it is something that you have to learn. It is 
also something that you have to practice. It 
takes time. 

HIGH TIMES: Well, tell me how you think 
thesocial fabricaffectssex. Isittherules ofthe 
sport or does the social fabric distort and 
handicap people sexually? 

Szasz: The most basic institution of West- 
em culture has been the family. All soci- 
etiesare based on the family, and the family 
is based on complicated regulations of sex- 
ual relations. In this sense we have all 
grown up and we all live in a world in 
which somehow the implicit idea has been 
that the enjoyment of sex is not what life is 
about. In fact, in Christianity especially 
they say you should not enjoy itat all. Now 
‘we have to come to grips with that. We are 
very much at a crossroads. 

HIGH Times: But what are the roads that 
we could take at this crossroads? 

Szasz: Well, weareat thecrossroadsin many 
‘ways: in terms of what the family is about, 
and how children are going to be raised, and 
what should be the status of sex and of 
drugs, and of individual self-determination. 
As I see it, i's as though we are standing in 
the middle ofa stream, where the surface wa- 
terismoving extremely fast one way and five 
feet below the water is moving very fast in 
the opposite direction. Certain surface 
streamsare moving very much inan individ- 
ualistic, in an opening-up way. Certainly in 
what one can do sexually: homosexuality 
women's liberation, pornography and the 
availability of birth control, abortion, all of 
these things. At the same time the deeper 
current going the other way is the medicali- 
zation of sex. The general mystification. 
‘The power of the state. Sex education in the 
schools. The drug laws. The general dimi- 
nution of human freedom. The economic 
situation is moving in that direction. More 
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and more people depend more and more on 
the state economically. And there is no 
greater loss of freedom, because if you de- 
pend economically on the state, you are fin- 
ished. Doesn't matter what else is going on. 
If you can read Playboy, that doesn't help 
you. Huxley saw that in Brave New World. 
HIGH Times: And if you depend on the 
state economically— 

‘Szasz: These people in effect are going to 
dose out a kind of pacifying sex. It's all in 
Brave New World. 

HIGH TIMES: So you see a new kind of sexu- 
al tyranny. 

Szasz: Pacification. 

HIGH TIMES: Sexual pacification. 

‘Szasz: Sexual Thorazine. 

HIGH Times: Sexual Thorazine? 

‘Szasz: Yes, a sexual Thorazine. Pacification 
through sex. It's a kind of boring sex. 
HIGH Times: Well, what's exciting sex? 
‘$zasz: What's exciting anything? What a 
person does, especially what a young per- 
son does, because he or she wants to do it. 
Especially when it's mysterious or difficult 
or forbidden. Mark Twain put his finger on 
itn the fence-painting episode in Tom Saw- 
‘yer There has to be a challenge, there has to 
be novelty. 

HIGH TES: So how do you help people 
who come to you with sexual problems? 
Szasz: Oh, come on. Now we will shut off 
the tape recorder. 

HIGH TiMEs: Well, I'll tell you why it’s an 
interesting question. Because you are a 
practicing psychiatrist, you have a thor- 
oughgoing critique of what's happening to 
the profession, and obviously your practice 
must reflect your critique in some way. 
‘Szasz: All right, without making grandiose 
comparisons here, to me psychotherapy is 
primarily an art. It's a highly personal 
thing, a highly complex thing. It's like com- 
posing music or painting a picture. It's like 
saying to a painter, How do you paint? 
HIGH Times: I see. 

Szasz: You can't describe it. My purpose is 
to help a person come out with a clearer 
picture of himself; to create a relationship 
in which the person increasingly examines 
his premises, his life, his experiences; and, 
presumably, if he wants to live in a more 
self-determining way, in a less constricted 
way sexually or maritally or whatever, he 
will somehow become more independent, 
more free. But, you see, this is what every- 
body says. 

HIGH Times: Well, they donttalll say that it's 
anart, They lay down rulesand say anyone 
who follows those rules can cure another 
person. 

Szasz: There are rules and there are no 
rules. It is much more like teaching some- 
body how to ski well. You can tell them 
they have to put their weight on their skis, 
and so on, like how to holda tennis racket, 
but you sort of help them to practice life, a 
certain kind of lifestyle. I think that we are 
in some ways the products of our past and 
therefore we have to come to grips with our 
past. 1] 


FLASHES. 
continued from page 13 


over It becomes like an ideal version of 
yourself that's operating, There's nota lot of 
thought involved. You're ruling the roost, so 
you try to make it as palatable as possible 
for all the population. You want everybody 
to enjoy themselves. You don't want any- 
body to feel left out. You try to be a benevo- 
lent despot. 
HIGH Times: Do you ever wish the Dolls 
were still together? 
JOHANSEN: I loved the Dolls because that's 
how I busted into show business. But I 
don’t have any regret about not being in the 
Dolls now. I do what I want to do. If I want- 
ed to do something else, I would do it. I'm 
doing what I want to do. 
HIGH Times: What are the things that in- 
spire you and influence you musically? 
JOHANSEN: [think about what want towrite 
about. I just come up with songs or some- 
body in my band comes up with songs that I 
like melodically. We go into a lot of music, 
and then different things stand out. The idea 
isto pursue, Once we'regoing topursue those 
ideas—the best melodies and the best beats 
we've got—whatever we feel that's happen- 
ing, then we pursue them. I try to remem- 
ber what the things are I'm thinking about 
most. That's usually what I write about, So 
that changes all the time, depending on 
what I'm thinking about. And also, a lot of 
other lyrics and stuff get written in the stu- 
dio, so it depends on what's happening 
when I'm in the studio, too. Sometimes I'll 
write a song completely before I'm going to 
record it—three months before I'm even go- 
ing to make a record. There's all different 
ways to make a song. 
HIGH Times: Does it matter to you where 
you live or where you are or can you be 
transient and be happy? 
JOHANSEN: Obviously, I can. Ilive probably 
‘more than half my life on the road, so I'm 
pretty transient. 
HIGH Times: But you always touch base 
back here in New York City. 
Jowansen: Yes. Well, I grew up here. This 
is where my friends are, where my family is 
and everything. 
HIGH Times: Do you dream of the time 
when the touring and everything will all 
end and you can lie back and relax and en- 
joy all the things you've done? 
JOHANSEN: No, I enjoy working. Ienjoy try- 
ing to figure out what I'm going todo next. I 
think I wouldn't mind getting to the time— 
not in such a near future—where I wasn't 
thinking about what I was going to do next. 
Imean, that'sa big part of my get up and go, 
just the thinking about it. Sometimes you 
know what you're going to sing about, but 
you don't know what youre going to wear. 
Or sometimes there's all these different 
combinations of things you don't know 
about. The interesting thing tome about life 
—and I don’t want to be so pompous as to 
say I'm an artist—is to want to continue to 
be creative, 


HIGH TiMES: Do your friends mean a lot to 


}o you think that's one of the 
most important things in life—having 
friends? 

JOHANSEN: Yeah, next to food, it’s probably 
the most important thing. Food and wine 
and friends—they’re really important. But 
you know if you've got good friends, then you 
don't really need such good food. But if 
you havent got any friends, then good food 
is really important. So you've got to weigh 
them. If you have good food and good 
friends at the same time, that's the ultimate. 
HiGH Times: What do you think the music 
of the '80s is going to be like? 

JOHANSEN: Swinging. 

HIGH Times: What kind? 

JOHANSEN: Hell, I don't know. It'sjust going 
to have a lot of drums and be really loud 
and raucous and make it easy to move your 
feet. Dance music. Dancing to me is like 
new wave or something. It's abstract expres- 
sion. It's whatever you perceive it to be. 
HIGH Times: What situations make you 
uncomfortable? 

JOHANSEN: I don't know. I dont even feel 
uncomfortable in church. 

HIGH Times: What would you do more of if 
you had more time? 

Jouansen: I don't know, I'm at the time of 
my life when I'm working, soI'm not think- 
ing about what else I'd rather do. 

HIGH Tims: Do you like being a public 
person? 

JOHANSEN: Sure. I think I'm a good public 
person, I don't embarrass my fans, 

HIGH TIMES: Does it bother you that people 
like to know so much about you? 
JOHANSEN: No. I think it’s flattering that 
people want to know about me. It doesn't 
mean that I'm necessarily going to tell 
them, but it's flattering all the same. 

HIGH Times: Is there anything you dont 
like being asked? 

JOHANSEN: Well, there's a million things I 
don't like being asked. 

HIGH Times: Like, "How's your sex life?" 
JOHANSEN: That's a personal thing. Sex 
lives, especially among gregarious people, 
can be like difficult to explain. People may 
think that they're carnivores or heathens. 
Maybe in fact they are sensitive and warm 
people, but other people sometimes don't 
understand that. 

HIGH Times: Yeah, I guess that's a big part 
of life: drugs, sex and rock ‘n’ roll 
JOHANSEN: Your sexuality goes through 
‘changes constantly. It's got to do with the 
chemistry of your body and things like that. 
The weather. Sometimes you can be very 
conservative sexually, and sometimes you 
can be very outlandish sexually. So I don't 
think anybody has a credo on life. 

HIGH Times: A credo? 

‘JOHANSEN: Like you may read a Hollywood 
expose: "My Wife Is a Sex Fiend.” Youre 
probably only really a sex fiend maybe four 
or five months out of the year, depending 
onyour locale. —Liz Derringer Oi 
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Paying for Protection 


The latest security devices do everything but point out the shiny black shoes. | j 


BUG OFF 

Say you get word to meet Louie at that fern 
bar on the corner of First and Front. How 
many people would like to eavesdrop on 
that conversation? The competition, Louie's 
expartner, not to mention your uncle on 
the force and that smiling sergeant on the 
state narco squad. And who's this guy Louie 
anyway? 

Walking into any strange room presentsa 
special set of dangers. Now you can protect 
yourself from wired informants and bugs 
planted in flowerpots. The Tape Recorder 
Detector flashes in silent alert if a recording 
device is activated within earshot. The Bug 
Alert is sensitive to transmitters. Each is the 
size of a cigarette case and is available from 
CCS Communication Control, Inc, 633 
Third Ave, New York, NY 10017 Together 
they'll cost upwards of $1000, The catalog 
alone from this high-tech firm costs $25, and 
includes a special report on wiretapping. 

Neither of these gadgets will do any good 
if Louie is planning to testify in court. Nor 
will they protect you against hard mikes— 
microphones connected to remote record- 
ing devices—which can be located only ina 
physical search of the premises. To combat 
hard mikes and electronic devices in your 
home or place of business, you can contract 
with the wizards of CCS—a company with 
ten years of experience on both sides of the 
industrial espionage game—for a thorough 
sweep. 

‘The same company has added three new 


SECURE TRANSPORT 


A car is stolen every 30 seconds. If youre 
carrying valuable cargo, you need to know 
you can park your car with confidence. The 
Page Alert 4444 protects the contents as 
well as the vehicle. Micro sensors detect 
the vibrations caused by a break-in, and set 
off a beeper carried by the driver. 
The alert will page you toa range 
of two to five miles. The same 
beeper can also be used for one- 
way communication to your part- 
ner’ receiver. The system lists for 
$214.95. For a list of retail outlets 
carrying it, write: Page Alert Sys- 
tems, Inc, 23842 
Hawthorne Bivd., 
Suite 101, Torrance, 
CA 905085. 


products toits line of antiwiretap equipment. 
The Tap Alert will signal if a transmitter has 
been placed on your phone or anywhere on 
your phone line. The signal remains illumi- 
nated until the machine is reset. The Voice- 
less ‘Telephone defeats both phone and 
room taps by allowing you to send written 
messages toa matching unit. The machine, 
which attaches to your phone, combines 
the typewriter unit used by the deaf with a 
builtin scrambler, allows you to change 
back and forth from voice to written com- 
munication during the same conversation, 
and can be used at a pay phone. 

For the most clandestine communica- 
tion, tell this Louie character to ask his 
briefcase to call your briefcase. Assuming, 
that is, that your briefcase is called the CC 
900, The unit includes a room transmitter 
detector, a phone-tap defeat syste that 
cuts off communication if a tap is detected, 
anda scrambler with 8 million codes. Also 
included is a voice mask, which changes 
your tone but not your voiceprint, and a re- 
cording device for your own use, in case 
you need to jog Louie's memory. A set of 
two units costs upwards of $12,000. 

To learn a little about how these gadgets 
work, read David A. Pollock's Methods of 
Electronic Surveillance. A classic in its genre, 
the book was only recently reprinted. It's 
available, $18 ppd, from Charles C, Thom- 
as, Publisher, 301-327 E, Lawrence Ave, 
Springfield, IL 62717 
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FIELD REPORT 


If you're tired of sleepingin your patch topro- 
tect it from ripoffs, you may be ready to turn 
the surveillance job over to an electronic 
caretaker. Now there are two alert systems 
available for agricultural use. One operates 
on principles of seismic detection, and can 
be triggered by monofilament trip wires. 
‘The other is an infrared device that signals 
when a beam of light is broken. Both are 
powered by batteries and set off silent 
alarms to a base-station receiver, so you'll 
know your patch has been discovered be- 
fore the thief is warned. The systems start 
at about $130 for the infrared device and 
$150 for the seismographic unit, and run as 
high as $400 to $1,000. The chief factor de- 
termining price is the range of the transmit- 
ting unit. Write for catalog, $1. Domestic 
Growers Supply, Box 809C, Cave Junction, 
OR 97523, 
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The seaside home of Cheech Marin, located on Cheech’s 
beach. The stonework was done by Cheech along with Gil- 
bert and Chang. 
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Cheech designed the master bath- The terra cotta fireplace was designed __A detail of the extraordinary Art Nou- 
room with Gilbert and Chang. The __ by David Sawyer. veau-style balustrade worked by Steve 
beautiful tile work by Annie Marin. Hart, who was also responsible for 


the psychedelic metal weather vane. 
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PLEASURES 


From rainand snow andsleet 
and even summer sun. From 
Burma comes the Buddhist 
monk's umbrella, in sizes for 
one (18 inches, $30), for two 
(20 inches, $40), and in a su- 
persized version for a beach 
party ($150). It'shandmade of 
wood and oiled canvas and 
fashioned to last through 
your next incarnation. All 
prices postpaid. Arriba Im- 


ports, 875 Avenue of the 
Americas, Suite 1001, New 
York, NY 10001 


Boxes are Third World instruments of insurrection. They drown out bank Muzak, they 
threaten straights in elevators, they force-feed liberating pulsating rhythms to reluctant 
uptight WASPS. 

The Walkman was the white man’s revenge. Strap on the headphones and shut out the 
real world. Panhandlers, pamphleteers, deaf mutes—all were ignored by the Walkman 
army, reveling in their solopsistic world of sound. 

JVC has just struck the final blow for box culture. The new PVC-5 is the Sherman tank 
of portable sound. It's actually a five-piece minicomponent system: a sensitive tuner that 
features AM, FM and two shortwave bands, a metal compatible tape deck, a separate 
amplifier that can goose the sound, and two full-range bass reflex speakers. The five sepa- 
rate components clip together to form the ultimate box, 285 pounds of portable power. 
Even the diminutive rock star Rick Derringer can lug it around, Take it to the beach, to 
the supermarket, hang around outside Moral Majority meetings. Tum it up, and watch the 
Walkmen run. Suggested retail price is $649.95, but we've found it available at discount 
outlets for as little as $400. 


O 


MOOD INDIGO 


The head culture's answer to Mr Whipple 
is Channel 1, a gizmo that turns the usually 
banal emissions from your color TV into 
what is variously described asa video kalei- 
doscope, mood music for the eyes and a 
mood synthesizer. It also has the dubious 
distinction of being the first TV item any- 
‘one's ever tried to ban. Seems that in Ne- 
braska some eager politicos are trying to 
force its removal from certain stores on the 
grounds that it is “paraphernalia” a ‘com- 
mon dope smoker's item” Depends on how 
you look at it. Claims Charles Wehrenberg, 
‘one of Channel 1's inventors, “It's a video 
Rorschach test.” 


Constance Hansen 


Channel 1 is the brainchild of George 
Low a 38-year-old computer expert for 
Chevron who once commented of his work 
on video terminals, ‘After 10,000 hours, 
everything looks like Channel 1" Lowe took 
his balsa-wood prototype to sculptor Peter 
Gutkin and interior decorator Vicky Dou- 
bleday. Together with Wehrenberg, a for- 
mer NASA scientist, and Sally Larsen, a 
flower child manqué, the project was put 
together. 

just what is Channel 1? It's a plastic frame 
~virgin plastic the brochures reassure— 
that attaches to yaur TV witha yelcro stick- 
on dot. The center of the frames filled with 
a paper grid that refracts the light emitted 
from the set, creating continuously chang- 
ing graphic effects. For best results, turn off 
the sound of the major movie presentation 
of the week, turn on the stereo and watch 
the colors. 

Paraphernalia or not, you can order 
Channel 1 by calling (800) 358-9999 or in- 
side California call (800) 962-4999, or by 
mail from PO. Box 40369, San Francisco, 
CA 94140. It costs $19.95, virgin plastic and 
all. Visa and MasterCard accepted, of 
course. —Richard P Greenfield 


Constance Hansen 


ARRESTED? 


‘As a member of National Release, we will 
obtain your release anywhere in the United 
States, as fast as booking time permits, (and 
in most cases you will not be subjected to the 
changes of clothing and going through what 
you would normally have to if you were not 
a member). Advance arrangements have been 
made with bail bondsmen in every city in the 
United States who will gain you the fastest 
possible release. 


A $20 dollar 
membership 
is like having 
$300 cash in 
your pocket 
at all times! 


1. In the event that member is arrested and 
Incarcerated for drunk driving or any other mis 
demeanor where the amount of bail is preset or deter: 
mined at the time of the arrest, NRC will, if requested 
by member, advance funds in an amount sufficient to 
pay the premium on the bail bond required to secure 
member's immediate release. In the event member's 
bond is forfeited, for any reason, in connection with 
fan arrest and incarceration described above, NRC 
agrees to reimburse and hold harmless the bondsman 


or bonding company which has advanced the face 
amount of the bond to obtain member's release, to 
a maximum of $500.00 for any one bond forfeiture. 

2. This Agreement shall become binding on NRC 
seventy-two (72) hours (excluding Saturday and Sun 
day) after its execution by member and an authorized 
agent of NRC unless NRC has notified member of 
its intention not to be bound. Said notification shall 
be accomplished upon the mailing to member of 
written notification and a refund check in amount of 


the membership fee 


Gentlemen: Pleate find enclosed §20.00 for NAME — SOCIAL SECURITY NO.— 
ADDRESS i sae 
vide me with the above protection offered by ZIP -_____ DRIVERS LIC. NO. — 
fastosal Palace Inca want lam aferetiall) GBInTH = HOME PHONE — 
rier ara ectiiel EMPLOYED 6Y HOW LONG — 
ADDRESS — PHONE — 
ae Own RENT — HOW LONG — 
Notional Relecre LIST THREE FRIENDS OR RELATIVES NOT 
‘CORPORATION. ‘ LIVING WITH YOU — RELATIONSHIP - ADDRESS 
Serine 


n—_| 
CALL COLLECT 24 HOURS 


813-726 -8333 Tideiare sige ane infornaioneontalned In my acplawton'b 
[3118 Gulf-To-Bay Blvd.,Suite114 true and correct 
Clearwater,Florida 33519 DATE —_________ SIGNATURE - 


my membership card. This payment will pro: 


BLACK TUNA 
continued from page 47 


« Jerkeing in and out of sleep, alcohol-numbed 
fingers clutching a six-inch hunting knife under 
the sheets, dreaming of meningitis in a hotel 
room in Miami. Talking Heads on the tape ma- 
chine, “Remain in Light” in the dark 3.4.M’sen- 
sonsdeprivation chamber. ..jungle jism rotting 
somewhere near Monroe Station, out in the mid- 
dle of the Everglades with dead Colombians and 
Rastas... . egrets shining in the swamp-vaporous 
night, alligators and condoms filled with fasci- 
nating flakes shining even brighter than the 
egrets’ feathers. .. 


to agree toa mistrial and once the trial in 
Miami came to a mistrial, Cohn would be 
in a more favorable position to work out a 
deal with a different judge, prosecutors and 
venue. Lynne apparently did not know of 
the overtures being made by the prosecu- 
tion to the defense at this point in the trial 

Dennis Cogan: "Instead of it being a sim- 
ple, proper approach, it was shrouded in all 
kinds of mystique. First, Platshorn’s lawyer, 
Arnold Stream, did not know Lynne was 
going through to New York and Roy Cohn. 
‘This idea of Lynne's friend going to see 
these other people in New York? They took 
it upon themselves to do more than just get 


d — 


he severity of the sentencing of those 
major figures in the Tuna trial came 
not from the harsh evidenceas provid- 
ed by the informers in the trial, but 
rather from the bizarre foolishness un- 
leashed by Lynne Platshorn, right in 
the middle of the proceedings. At this 
stage, defense lawyers were being 
sounded by the prosecution for plea bargain- 
ing. Ithad become apparent to both sides that 
the government's case was weaker than de- 
picted at the outset of the trial. The prosecu- 
tion was making tangible offers to the 
defense as the trial dragged on into Decem- 
ber Sometime during this period, Lynne Plat- 
shorn, through her family, began making 
queries to a couple of New Jersey OC. fel- 
lowsas to how the case could be induced to 
a mistrial, She was told that Roy Cohn, the 
New York lawyer who had defended Steve 
Rubell and the Studio 54 associates when 
their federal bust came down, and more no- 
toriously had worked at the right hand of 
Sen. Joe McCarthy during his heyday, 
might be available to work some sleight-of- 
hand on behalf of her husband. 

But to make this hellish can of worms 
more clear, it went like this: In November 
1979 Randall Fisher, one of the Tuna defen- 
dants, took it upon himself to work the jury 
his way. Fisher had a friend who knew 
someone on the jury. This friend told Fisher 
and said this juror could be bought. Five 
thousand dollars changed hands. The friend, 
the juror and Fisher were indicted for jury 
tampering. All this was unknown to Plat- 
shorn, Meinster, Myers, Grant and the rest 
of the defendants. Nonetheless, they were 
indicted as well. Meanwhile, Lynne Plat- 
shorn, obviously under severe strain, made 
contact through her family’s friendsin New 
Jersey with certain people in New York. She 
was told Cohn could cause the government 
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Bobby and Lynne Platshorn: Canned Tunas. 


a lawyer like Cohn, They're going to get a 
friend of theirs who gets people out of jams, 
a fellow named Charles Coveney who was 
supposedly very effective at things like mak- 
ing deals with the government—one of 
these double-agent characters who does 
work for the DEA, the Justice Department. 

"Coveney reports these overtures—what- 
ever they were—by these people in New 
York attempting to force a mistrial. He 
reportsit to the FBI. Meanwhile, the people 
in New York believe all the publicity about 
theamountsof money these guyshavedown 
in Florida, According to the government, 
Platshorn and Meinster are sitting in jail with 
hundreds of millions of dollars ‘stashed 
away. If they had read the PR more closely, 
they would have realized these guys had 
nothing. So they got sucked in through 
Coveney, who says he has to go down and 
make the right contacts with Platshorn and 
Meinster. Coveney, through Lynne, gets put 
in touch with Platshorn’s lawyer. 

"Meanwhile, Coveney's FBI contacts are 
getting in touch with our judge. They tell 
Judge King they have this information that 
our guys are trying to fix the case, they're 
going to disrupt the proceedings. So the 
judge wants to know if they're going to 
make a diversionary tactic or run out or 
shanghai the judges caravan or what. He 
agrees to go along with the FBI and get this 
Coveney into the prison. 

*So, lo and behold, Lynne Platshorn says 
there is this relative of Platshorn's down 
from New York and could he get into the 
prison to see Bobby? The judge readily 
agrees, knowing the guy isn't a relative but 
an FBI operative going into the prison in the 
middle of the trial, at a time when these 
guys are represented by counsel. He is 
there to find out what Platshorn and Mein- 
ster know about the New York plans and 


Miami Herald 


what they are willing to do to get a mistrial. 
And the prison authorities know this and 
allow Coveney to go through the metal de- 
tectors wearing wires. 

"Coveney goes in to see Platshorn. Mein- 
ster's not there; he's in his cell. Platshorn 
doesn't seem to know what's going on. He's 
sitting there talking to this guy and wants to 
know who he is. Is he really from Roy 
Cohn? And Coveney is speaking in depen- 
dent clauses instead of sentences. You can 
hear on the tape the conversation is dis- 
jointed. It could be interpreted a number of 
different ways. Obviously, there isno meet- 
ing of minds. 
then Coveney wants to know where 
Meinster is: ‘Where's your partner? I'd like to 
meet him! Meinster doesn't want tocome out 
and see anyone, but he's expecting his par- 
ents to be visiting. So when they call his 
name, he comes to the visiting station. Now 
he's not involved in any of this, poor block- 
head, so he walks in and theres this 
Coveney.” 

Another botched Tuna caper? Not ac- 
cording to the front page of the Herald: rei: 
$1 MILLION OFFERED TO BLOCK TUNA TRIAL. 
“Leaders of the Black Tuna drug gang have 
tried to disrupt the trial of gang members by 
promising to pay off one juror, attempting 
to murder a key prosecution witness and 
offering organized crime figures $1 million 
to disrupt the trial, the FBI said Thursday." 

The story goes on to repeat the Lynne 
Platshorn-New York connection, but it also 
brings out the kicker that one Karen Ann 
Youvas was offered money in return for her 
vote for acquittal. When Judge King first 
heard tapes concerning the payoff of Karen 
Youvas, he immediately removed her from 
the jury and sequestered the remaining ju- 
rors and alternates at the same time. It was 
once again the ubiquitous wired “infor- 
mant" that provided the information. It 
must be remembered that it was during this 
period the prosecution was making serious 
overtures to the defense for reduced charges 
But, fortuitously perhaps, the government 
suddenly had another vile charge to hurl at 
the Tunas and further support the conten- 
tion that they were a well-connected, well- 
greased, highly dangerous outfit capable of 
almost anything. And the Miami Herald, 
dutifully, unquestioningly and prejudicial- 
ly, reported whatever wild allegation the 
government cared to spew. 

‘The Friday following Youvass removal 
by King the Herald hit the streets with this 
front-page headline: FBI: GANG PLANNED TO 
MURDER JUDGE. 

Now how did that headline come about? 
Well, a defense attorney made the unfortu- 
nate mistake of calling FBI agent Ronald E. 
Reese to the stand. Asked what was to be 
done to disrupt the trial, Reese replied: 
“Many methods were explored: tampering 
with witnesses, paying jurors and involun- 
tarily removing the judge” And here the de- 
fense attorney stepped off the shoal and 
sank abysmally to his death by asking what 
involuntary removal of the judge meant. 

continued on page 96 


“It was just a matter of time before we tracked him down 
and clapped the cuffs on him’ grimly smiles Moral Vigilante 
squad captain Myra Michaels. "With his wrists clapped be- 
hind him, Dexter Bailey won't be genociding any more mil- 
lions of our helpless children yet unborn! 

Leonard Dexter “Southpaw” Bailey is charged with the 
willl murder of a last 23 million children. Extra guards 
have been mounted at the correctional facility where Bailey 
is being held—the Public Safety Center on Euclid Street in 
Ballogues, Michigan—to protect him from the mobs that 
gather there nightly, sometimes by the dozens, to chant emo- 
tionally for his summary execution. 

The arrest of the notorious Bailey was the result of several 
months’ close investigation and videotape surveillance by 
the Balloques chapter of Moral Vigilante, a new national coa- 
lition of private citizens dedicated to the “independent 
enforcement of morality laws’ The prosecution of "South 
paw” was launched under a little-known 1903 Michigan sod- 
omy statute that classifies “onanism'masturbation—a mis- 
demeanor offense. 

‘Suspicion began to devolve on Bailey, says Myra Michaels, 
after the Moral Vigilantes did a “spot check” of the Chinese 
hand laundry used by the 33-year old bachelor "We found 

ts, all right. Plenty of them’ Michaels reports trium- 

tly, “all over his sheets, even pillowcases’ When one 
spotted sheet was presented as evidence (6 the town prose- 
cutor, though, he refused to take action: “He said we needed 
a warrant to seize somebody's laundry" snorts Michaels. 
"And anyway, even if they were come stains, how could he 
prove they were Dexter Bailey's and not somebody else's?" 

So the Moral Vigilantes spent $23789 on special infrared 
nightvision videotape spy cameras. "We watched the post 
office, and on the day Bailey got his new Penthouse, we 
trained those cameras to shoot through the sits of the vene- 
tian blinds on his bedroom window. It was horrible to have 
to watch it, but we got the whole sweaty, grimy, grunty epi- 
sode on tape'’ After showing the tape to a Balloques justice of 


the peace, the Vigilantes got a search warrant to invade Bai- 
ley's home at the same time the following night, right at the 
conclusion of another “episode” 

‘The specimen on the sheet was grade-A fresh’ boasts Mi- 
chaels. “The coroner estimated he identified over 93 million 
infant sperm cells—some of them still feebly, pathetically 
wriggling their tails in their final death throes’ Bailey was 
immediately confined, He faces a possible six-month sen- 
tence and $600 fine under the 1903 sodomy statute, though 
the Balloques Moral Vigilantes are pushing heavily for the 
death penalty. 

*Cold-blooded, aggravated masturbation is plain homicide? 
insist the Moral Vigilantes. “Sure, some so-called Right-to-Life 
liberals hold that human life only begins after the sperm and 
egg cells mix their chromosomes, but that’s just bleeding-heart 
pseudoscientific blather. Sperm cells are just as alive and hu- 
man as any fertilized ovum, and dead sperm on a sheet are 
just as dead as any fetus flushed down a drain. We want this 
1903 sodomy law transferred to the capital-punishment pen- 
alty category, and we want to see Dexter Bailey fy. And that's 
just the first of a long list of suspected onanists we're investi- 
gating right now." 

The Balloques Vigilantes denied rumors that the group is 
also planning to move against women who menstruate. 
“Menstruation is prima facie evidence of a dead egg cell, 
sure’ allows Michaels, "but legally this is a very cloudy 
issue. Unlike onanism, there are no existing state or local 
laws against menstruation. Possibly we'd have to start a 
whole new grass-roots letter writing campaign to mount leg- 
islation against menstruation. But that'd cost money, and we 
spent our whole appropriation from the national Moral Vigi- 
lante office on all this videotape stuff. So we'll probably con- 
centrate on male baby killers for the time being! 


Mass murderer Dexter Bailey with the murder weapon, 
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1001 ‘THOUGHTS ABOUT DRUGS 


TENTH OF A MONTHLY SERIES 


13 I HAVE AN ARCANUM WHICH IS 

called laudanum [opium], and 
which is superior to everything when death 
is to be cheated. 


13 


1. IT Is NOT "CHARAS" BUT A CURSE 
It burns the chest and heart to its 


IF EVERYONE TOOK TRANQUILIZ~ 
ers, no one would need them. 


worst. 
It brings in distress of the eyes. 
To phlegm and cough it mus! give rise 
To blind the eyes it never fails, 
Or cripple limbs that once were whole. 
In what but death ends its sad tale? 
I'LL BUY A HUGE PIECE OF MEAT, 


Sindi proverb 
141 ek up for dinner, and then 


right before it's done, I'll break down and 
have what I wanted for dinner in the first 
place—bread and jam...all I ever really 
want is sugar 
‘Andy Warhol, New York. 
magazine, March 25, 1975 


SMOKING IS PROBABLY THE LARG: 
est single preventable cause of ill 
ealth in the world 

H. Mahler, M.D, Director- 
General WHO, April 7 1980 
(World Health Day) 


My DOCTOR HAS ALWAYS TOLD ME 

tosmoke. To this advice he adds, 

‘Smoke, my friend: ifit weren't for that, an- 

other would be smoking in your place” 
Erik Satie 


1. WORDS ARE, OF COURSE, THE MOST 
powerful drugused by mankind. 
Rudyard Kipling 


LAD Boron ys: (arian artanmic 
Fleet spokesman says the Navy 
has sent a classified message to the fleet 
warning that a certain brand of rum avail: 
able in the Caribbean area may contain 
marijuana 

New York Post, May 24, 1970 


1 BEFORE I COULD CONTINUE, A BOY 

who wassittingon the floorafew 
feet away from us broke in, "Don't you 
want to know why I smoke pot, man?,..1 
smoke pot because it’s the next best thing fo 
getting screwed!” 


Father Roland Melody, SJ, in 
Narco Priest, 1971 
after that. 


I GOT SICK FROM SCOTCH AND 
cream soda, so I didn't have soda 


Teenage alcoholic, Rolling 
Stone, May 31, 1979 


=a 
148 IN TIME OF WAR, WHEN THE DRUM 
beats, only opium and daru [a 


strong wine] drive out fear. 
, Rajput proverb 


1. 49 JUNK 15 THE ULTIMATE MERCHAN- 

dise. The junk merchantdoes not 

Sell his product to the consumer, he sells the 

consumer to the product. He does not im- 

prove and simplify his merchandise, he de- 
grades and simplifies the client. 
William Burroughs 


ACID CONSUMES 47 TIMES ITS. OWN 
weight in excess reality. 
American, 1978 


15 ALMOST EVERY DRUG THAT Is NOW 
condemned as addictive was 
warranted by the official medical establish: 
ment as extremely useful and non-addic- 
tive when it was first introduced. 
Lester Grinspoon, M.D, and 
Peter Hedblem, Saturday 
Review July 8, 1972 


ALTER REALITY THRU 
not psychedelics. 
‘60s slogan 


POLITICS, 


15. ‘AN INCREASED RATE OF MISCAR- 
riages or stillbirths has been ob- 
served among the wives of dentists who use 
nitrous oxide. 
“Sperm Found Especiall 
Vulnerable to ‘Environmental 
Toxins; New York Times, 
Mar. 10, 1981, p.C3 


DRINK, AND SMASH YOUR GLASS— 
and if anybody doesn't like it 


15. 


smash his face in, 
Russian saying Samizdat 
Register, 1977 


15. I DON'T HAVE A BAD TIME 
I don't need to come 

For I have become an amphetamine bum. 

If you dont like sleeping 

And don't want to screw 

Then you should take lots of amphetamine 

too. 

Peter Stampfel, "New 
Amphetamine Shriek’ (song) 
1965 


Hic Times welcomes reader contributions to this clever column. Address correspondence to: Dope Lore, 
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HGH Times, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023. 
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MERCHANDISE 


PUBLICATIONS 


Mirror stash boxes clean your 
smoke. Line your coke. The best 
stash box on the market. $10. EX- 
PRESSIONS IN GLASS, PO. Box 
5072, Scottsdale, AZ 85261. 


Satin pants, etc. for entertain- 
ers, etc. Write/call for catalog. SAT- 
IN SALES, Dept. 33, 7South5thSt, 
Minneapolis, MN’ 55402. (612) 
333-5045. 


Tattooing supplies. Color cata- 

SPAUEDING & ROGERS 
Mfg. Dept. Voorheesville, NY 
12186, 


Topics: electronic detonation, 
bugging, wiretapping and remote 
control Send $2 for our incredible 
catalog of educational materials. 
ATIS, PO. Box 4068 Dearborn, 
MI 48126. 


Acollection of sexual blues, un- 
‘censored, rare and musically and 
lyrically the hit of any party. Spe- 
cial ‘price for Copulating Blues, 
$598. Add tax and $1 for postage 
STASH, PO. Box 390, Brooklyn, 
NY 11215. 


Unique and beautiful two-inch 
marijuana leaf in 24-K gold, $595 
to FREE WILL PUBLISHERS, PO. 
Box 860, Berkeley CA 94701. 


InstaRoach—Randy's wired 
rolling papers. Box 25 packs, $10 + 
$2 handling. Tshirts: InstaRoach 
or Randy's logo. Specify choice and 
size! $6 + $1 handling. HT2 MAIL- 


Natural tobacco—Grow your 
‘own! Potent snuff! Satisfying 
smoke! Free details: Box 44273, 
Tesuque, NM 87574. 


AUCTIONS 


Prisoner seekscorrespondence 
and friendship. All letters an- 
swered. Write: JIM W. ROBERTS, 
PO. Box C12740, San Quentin, CA 
94974. 


White male in California pris- 
on would like towrite young ladies 
18-30. Will answer all. DENNIS 
MORRIS, Box 16240 (4-B-40} Ta 
mal, CA 94974. 


United States Customs confis- 
cated goods, auctions—listings 
nationwide. Plus!! Government 
surplus information. Send. $2. 
Money-back guarantee. PAPER. 
CHASE, RO. Box 2144-C, Washing. 
ton, DC. 20013. 


Cute gals wanted to join the In- 
ternational Federation of Lazy Nick- 
els Inc. Send recent snap and $100 
money order to EVAN EYERICK, 
Rm. 204, Monte Vista Hotel, 100 
N, San Francisco St, Flagstaff, AZ 
86002 


MISCELLANEOUS 


REAL ESTATE 


College students! Improve 
‘Your grades. Send $1 for your 356- 
Page, term paper catalog. 10,250 
available. Box 25916], Los ‘An- 
geles, CA 90025. (213) 47-8226. 


Privacy—Keep your true ad- 
dress secret, mail forwarding-re- 
ceiving. Details, ORLANDO 
MAIL DROP Box 18039HT Or- 
lando, FL 32860. 


Chemistsappealingacontrolled 
precursor conviction seek con 
tact with anyone having firsthand 
experience with a P2-P or Piperi 
dine charge. Write MIKE, PO. Box 
456, New Milford, CT 06776. 


New identity 

yrton obtaining new birth certif- 
‘cate, license, credit cards, SS, 
number. Now $5.95, SUNSHINE 


IN. Box 14323, San Francisco, CA | ENTERPRISES, Box 2712, Colo- 
94114. rado Springs, CO 80901. 
GROWING AIDS OPpPorTUNITIES 
Stop plant theft. Install your | Mailing list of 300 super head 


‘own indoor or outdoor security 
system. $195 to $1,500. Free cata- 
log, GREEN MOUNTAIN TECH. 
NOLOGY, Box 6297, Santa Rosa, 
CA 95406. 


Free grow lite catalog. Metalha- 
lide fixtures from $99. Highpressure 
sodium from $125. A complete se- 
lection of fluorescent fixtures and 
lamps. CALIFORNIA INDOOR 
GARDEN SUPPLY, PO. Box 1497 
El Toro, CA 92630. (714) 9511084 


High intensity discharge grow 
He Buy direct from the manufac: 
turer at wholesale! 400 watt metal 
halide (34000 lumens) $199; 1000 
‘watt metal halide (125000 lumens} 
$255; 1500 watt metal halide 
{1550000 lumens) $310; 1000 HP so- 
dium (160000 lumens—enhanced 
reds) $375. All with remote ballast. 
‘Add $25 for attached timer. Also: 
“Special” nutrient $2.95/lb. Com- 
plete hydroponics kit—wick sys- 
tem (size: 14” square] $31,95—uses 
no power; same performance as 
the “bubblers’ Discounts forquan- 
tity! Check, cash, MO, VISA, MC, 

DD alll okay. AQUA FARM, PO: 
Box 695, Ben Lomond, CA 95005. 
(408) 336-2321; callafter 5:00 okay. 
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shops nationwide on selfadhesive 
labels. $49, MERCHANT AIDS, 
Box 990, “Athens, OH 45701. 
(614) 593-7191 


BUSINESS 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Become an ordained minister 
Start /a nonprofit organization. 
‘Many benefits! Credentials and in- 
formation $10. UNIVERSAL LIFE 
CHURCH, 1335 Seabright Ave 
(HT) Santa Cruz, CA 95062. 


Distributors wanted: Send for 
ur price list on various products, 
very profitable: VICTOR INDUS. 
‘TRIES, INC. PO. Box 328 Ronkon- 
koma, NY 11779. 


PERSONALS 


Man, age 38, in priéon with no 
family or friends who care would 
like very much to hear from some- 
‘one, for this would erase some of 
the loneliness that I am_ faced 
with. Anyone please write: BEN- 
JAMIN JONES, PO. Box 607 
N.NCC, Carson City NV 89701 


Invest in escape! Bahamas, 
Great Exuma. Two adjoining lots, 
$14000. Private owner (602| 
888.1020. 


LOTIONS AND POTIONS 


Co-Co Kaine passes all tests. 
Fool all experts $8.95 gram. 10 
grams or more, $750 gram. Write 
CO-CO LABS, INC, PO. Box 323, 
Colville, WA 99114 


Magic mushroom production, 
State-ofthe-art techniques and 
South American strain maximize 
ield, potency. Details $450 (re- 
Kindatie) to RH RESEARCH, PO. 
Box 4666, Boulder, CO 80306. 


Increase sexual responsiveness 
and intensify orgasms with pure 
extract of naturally occuring herb, 
Tumera Aphrodisiac! Money: 
back guarantee. $795/six weel 

supply $1095/three months. Add 
$150 handling. AZTECH, Box 
21978, Asheville, NC 28802. 


Mannitol. The connoisseur 
“cut” 4 oz, only $995. Why pay 
more? Send check or money order 
to CH SPECIALTIES, 2010 Jones 
Ra, Ft. Lee, NJ 07024. 


MUSHROOMS FOREVER! | 


TRADE ONLY 


Monthly trade magazine tor 
boutiques, record stores, 
head shops, gift shops. 


Features tshirts, jewelry, 
pipes & papers, posters, 
Novelties, and more: Sualty 
lifestyle accessories. Profit 
ideas for business people. 
Industry news. 
ACCESSORIES DIGEST, 
$24 for one year, 
‘$45 for two years. 


PRIEE 
SYNUHO- 
CAINE 


If you're lucky 
enough to read this 
ad, we will send you 
absolutely free 1 
gram of our exciting 
new Syntho-Caine. 
You must be over 18 
years old. Send your 
name, age, address 
and phone number 
to: 

TLM. Wholesale 
5701 Central, N.E. 
Albuquerque, NM 

87108 


Dine graphics, sifk-sereened on 
100% cotton Hanes Beefy Ts 
Sizes: &, M, by & XL. 


Tan shirt/dk. brown ink. 
Ut. blue shirt/dk. blue ink. 
Yellow shirt/dk. blue ink. 
White shirt/dk. blue ink. 
$6.95 incl. post. /hand. 


Posters 
Huge 24236 inches! Dark blue 
ink on 70 wt. paper $2.95 
incl. post./hand. 
Sinsemilla Art Productions 
920 Chopole Set, Dept RY. 
Samo barber, Cn 93461 
Prone: 1-008 968 a8 oF 2155477200 
Feats sond cohort check ee money order 
ny. Coil voice o6d 9, Dene iene. 
im ‘peo Bennie tomick 


FREE! 


The Underground Express 


has news for you. Send self 
ssed stamped enve 
eto: W. M.. P.O. Box 
2030. Las Vegas. NV 89101 


LOOKING FOR SOMETHING? 


We might have it or can tell you where to get it 
Send self addressed stamped envelope to: 
B.M.. P.O, Box 2030. Las Vegas. Nevada 89101 


A Gem of an Iden 


‘A STERLING SILVER TOOTER CROWNED WITH A GENUINE GEMSTONE 
WOULD SURE ADD A TOUCH OF CLASS TO ANYONE'S ACT. SPECIFY 
CHOICE OF TIGEREVE, JADE, MOTHER OF PEARL, CARNELIAN, OR 
SODALITE. ACT NOW AND IT’S YOURS FOR ONLY18.951N MONEY ORDER 
‘OR CHECK TO. aan 


Here itis! The system you've read about inthe last two testes. Are you tied 
‘ofhassling with your garden? Have those frequent gardening chores got you 
down? No more buying off the street, and paying through the nose for It. 
Wouldn't you rather harvest your own crop in the privacy of your own home 
of apartment? If so, we can show you how to eliminate all of these hassles 
‘with our book. The book has easy to follow instructions on how to bulld our 
‘evolutionary self-contained hydroponic system. The system is a unique 
‘combination of simple laws of physics and the best available technology; 20 
‘eutomatic and simple that other than harvesting, only needs attending once 
‘a month. Or, you're not a handyman, you can order our COMPLETE sys- 
tem from our catalogue page. Rush immediately $7.95 to T.D.I., 165 South 
Gratiot, Mt. Clemens, Michigan 48043. 


SLOWINGROCKGEMS + P.0.80x 12% + BOONE. W.C.28807 
DEALER INGUIRIES WELCOME 
REGGAE ¢ SKA 
Write or call for ‘and rock steady trom 
free brochure Souse ts ond 25s Wicy Brean, 
Stctottn Augusta Polson 
Sranmona, prod Welle ond 


Inter-Bay Distributing Co. | ialbimy cs ane 
PO. Box 1786 “Sanens Ohio 48701 


TRIP INTO YOUR} 
IMAGINATION 


EXPLORE THE LIMITS OF 


sai mi masne 
‘Au STATIS PROVINCES 


‘YouR MIND WITH 15" ENJOVAE 

2N0 mon wate aooness. So VISUALIZATION EXERCISES ON THIS 

sc eo cane Go MINUTE CASSETTE. ONLY $1000 
nace ovens 388 ners (GUIDED VISUALIZATIONS, 80 20506 


DEPT, SAN JOSE, CALIF. 95180 


TAN ORT 
uc on wToaron UT Wace 18 cE 
ruta BETED ene Fon Less ade 2TH COST? 


orcas | raugeraes eens nee at 
FOS | eee ee 
en eee 


Moroccan Majoon, Bhang 


SH HYDROPONICS. 
yoni Ca ei rs, 
Pi nl el erte teens 
Suto our owns caow our OWN 
Heaters ote nennSes, 
meer igaeeantetonetr 
souset rrecn 


mn, nme AE UA. Bor 981 El Certor On 8450 


THE HIGH TIMES CLASSIFIED WoRKs! 


‘The Hick Thxs Classified isa monthly feature. ALL ADS ARE ACCEPTED AT THE DISCRETION OF THE PUBLISHER. (Write or call fr copy of Adver- 
tising Acceptability Policy.) RATES: Onetime ad $4.00/word. Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $375/word: Six cons. ads §3.50/word: Twelve 
cons. ads $325/ word. Minimum adi ten words, POB #'s and Tel. count as two words each, Allads must be typewniten, Classified Display is available at 
$125 per column inch (column width is 1% inches) Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $14Sfinch; Six cons ads $10S/inch: Twelve cons. ads 
496Vinch, All display ads must be submitted camera-ready. All contacts must be fully paid in advance. CHECK OR MONEY ORDER FOR THE CORRECT 
AMOUNT MUST ACCOMPANY AD. Ads will appear 60090 days after receipt. Malo: Hicn Tass Classified 17 Weet 60th Stret, New York, NY. 10028. 


T 2 3 ry 3 G 7 3 
r} 0 ny iz rr irs 5 © 
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Mail to: HicH Timgs Cassin, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023 


Cost of ad words at per word= total cost. 
Payment must be enclosed with order (check or money order) 

Name 

Address 

City State Zip 


Please include a sample of your product or catalog with your ad, and your street address and phone number. 
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COUNTRY PORN Whi 
CAN COME IN YOUR MASE. 


COUNTRY PORN...The Most Publicized Album of the Decade! 
COUNTRY PORN... The Most Outrageous LP Ever Produced in Nashville, Tennessee! 
COUNTRY PORN...The Most Collectable Classic Ever To Rise From The Underground! 
COUNTRY PORN...The LP With All the X—RATED Hits that Have Become Legendary! 


Including: 


Chinga Chavin's se * Asshole From El Paso 
a * Dry Humping In The Back 
‘ of a '55 Ford 
5 Cum Stains On My Pillow 
§ 4 * Sit, Sit, Sit, Sit On My Face 


\. And Many More 


COUNTRY PORN 
is available only 


Thru This Ad 


Watch For 

The Country Porn 
American Wet Dream 
Tour Coming Soon 

In Your Town. 


YES, | WANT 
COUNTRY PORN 


se é i Enclosed find my check or money order 
COUNTRY PORN is widely made payable to CP Records for: 


regarded as the Bay area’s $7.98 per LP $9.98 per cassette 


N.Y.S. residents Add $1.00 for 
add 8% sales tax postage & handling 


Mail to CP Records P.0. Box 1414, Ansonia St. N.Y... N.Y. 10023 


most significant cultural 
contribution since the 
Grateful Dead?’—Howard Klein 
“Country Music Magazine” NAME 
ADDRESS. 
CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Allow 4.6 weeks delivery ———. 


Why take your 

= chances 
on the 

street? 


Get a load of that sleaze- 
bucket on the left. Do you 
want his cheesy fingers 
touching you when he 
hands you your copy of 

HicH Times? And you 
know he's only gonna 
blow the profits on an 
unwholesome yohimbe 

habit anyway. 

Sure, you could 
score at the newsstand, 
but then again, they 
may have run out, 
gone on vacation, or 
died or something.So 
why not sidestepall 
thebullshitand cop 
from the source. 


Deliverme. Idon't want 
whores, thieves, pick 
‘pockets and pimps lay- 
ing their bad trips on 
me. I'll start taking 
my HicH Times through 
the mails. 


12 issues (1 year) $21 (30% 
savings!) 

C1 24 issues (2 years) $39 (Double your savings!) 

Name 


Address. 


‘wrapper Allow 6-8 
© weeks for delivery of 
First issue. 


City State Zip 
‘Mall to: High Times, RO. Box 965, Farmingdale, NY 11735 
New York State residents add applicable sales tax 


Protect Your Stash 


You'd never leave a gram of coke in the Each one of these sturdy binders 
sun, or an ounce of Kona gold onthe __ will safeguard a year’s worth of High 
bathroom radiator, so why leave your Times from such calamities. In 50 
back issues of High Times scattered years you'll have a valuable collection 
around the house, where they can get which you can sell for a lot of 

lost, stolen or marred with anything money—and then you can buy a High 
from roach burns to dog pee. Times Mule’s Jacket. 


Please send ‘binder(s). Ihave enclosed $9.95 plus $17 
‘and handling ($275 in Ganada, $3.50 other foreign) for each binder 
enclosed ___Check 1] Money order (3 


Sta 


Send orders to: High Times Binder, PO, Bo 
Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery, New York State ple 
ot send cash, Make check or money order payable to High Times, 


THE YELLOW PERIL 
continued from page 51 


‘was generally conceded that the Chinaman 
had no place in the United States of America 
whatever When the AFL was finally official- 
ly chartered in 1886, the delegates trium- 
phantly called for the physical expulsion of 
all Orientals from America: “By force is the 
only way to remove the coolies and twenty 
days is enough todoit in’ The newly found- 
ed American Pharmaceutical Association 
made a big deal out of excluding smoking 
opium from their approved pharmacopoe- 
ia, officially declaring, "If the Chinaman 
cannot get along without his ‘dope; we can 
get along without him’ 

Still, some Yellow Peril formula was nec- 
essary if the proper sort of jingoistic fervor 
were to be maintained over the issue of the 
Chinese and drugs. And the formula was 
duly developed, at the advent of the 1890s, 
in the tabloids of William Randolph Hearst. 
It came to be called “yellow journalism’ 
and it sounded like this: 


‘Most of us know vaguely about the colony of 
Celestials that clusters about the lower end of 
our wonderful Bowery but there are not 
many who know of the hundreds of Ameri- 
can girls who are drawn into it each year 
from tenement houses and cigarette and box 
factories to become the associates of the 
Mongolian. They are attracted by the color of 
the life that they find there, and the opium habit 
soon takes a hold on them which they cannot 
shake off. As for the Chinamen with whom 
they live, it must be said of them that they 
treat these girls more kindly and allow them 
more money and a wider freedom than the 
roughs and their like of their own race, 
whose prey they might, in the natural order 
of things, become. 


If 100,000 Chinese really couldn't ruin the 
job market for 30 million able-bodied white 
‘workers (this was beginning to wear thin, 
especially after the economy began to pick 
up], then there had to be something really 
supernaturally evil about the Chinamen to 
account for all the hate that was focused 
upon them. White women in thrall to the 
yellow man's narcotic, that was the formu 
ia, The opium busts, after that, started com: 
ing thick and fast: 


‘A squad of policemen gave Chinatown raking 
over on Sunday night last. They scooped in 34 
pretty girls, none over 23 years of age, and 
the youngest 18. The prisoners had all been 
smoking opium, their associates being Chi 
namen and rough young men. One gitl, not 
over 18 years of age, was found lying on one 
of the bunks, partly disrobed, sucking from a 
poisonous pipe, an ugly-looking Chinaman 
beside her Someone gave a signal and the 
Chinaman escaped. 


In the fullness of time, it was unnecessary 
even toinvoke the “ugly-looking Chinaman’ 
since the sex angle sold so well. Opium and 
white women provided a special libidinous 
thrill for Americans, touching off in them 
something deliciously morbid: miscegena- 
tion without sex, white womanhood rav- 


“Vita-Lite Power Twists” 
THE BEST LIGHT” 


linders 
or gun ht 


Plants need a light spectrum like the sun for optimum 
growth. Metal Halide? No, it's just a streetlight: 
poor spectrum (too much red, low blue), pro- 
duces spindly plants, high heat output, too 

little ceiling clearance for home use. 


losest to natural sunlight. 


Power-Twists are the only lights 
engineered co rmatch the sun's 
spectrum, Perfect for big healthy 
plants and buds, especialy 
ids la Vita-Lite Power-Twists’ are 
$89.95 per box (6 bulbs per box). 
3 Year Guarantee! Shipping and Insurance 
included. 10% off for 3 or more boxes. 
UPS 72 hour delivery. For more lighting 
information, send long seltaddressed 
stamped envelope 
Please send me ___boxes of vita-Lite Power-Twists 
Amount Enclosed $ 
Visa “IMC Money Orders Shipped Immediately 
Account No. JOIDOOOUOOOO0000 


Exp. Date 


_ (CA residents add 6% sates tax) 


Signature 
Print Name : = 
Address a 
City State ____Zip _ r 
Mail to Applied Hydroponics, 1299 Fourth St., Suite 308, San Rafael, CA 94901 (415) 457-2193. 
\Use your credit card for fast phone service. Please no collect calls. 


%* IMPRESSIVE POLAROID® DESIGN * FULLCOLOR 

%* SOLID, ONE 
PIECE CARD 

%* NO TELL-TALE 
“GLUED ON” 
PHOTO 

%* SEALED IN 
CLEAR, HARD 
PLASTIC - pate rus, 

*& 24-HOUR 1-2 u 
SERVICE . PERSONAL 

* LEGAL TO IDENTIFICATION 
POSSESS 

%& NOTA PHONY “STATE ID” * 100% GUARANTEED 

%& POSITIVE ID GETS RESULTS! 


%* Only $6 SAVE MONEY 


IDENTIFICATION 


2or more cards $5 each 
Order With Friends! 


%* EASY TO ORDER 
1. Name, address, sex, height, weight, hair color, 
eye color, birthdate. 
2. Small photo (photo-booth type OK) 
3. Payment for correct amount 


Just send your: 


Mail EDENPRESS, Inc. 
to: P.O. Box 8410-A 
Fountain Valley, CA 92708 
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BOOKS ON HIGHER 
EDUCATION 


© COMPLETE CANNABIS 
CULTIVATOR - Deas how to plant. 
Brow. harvest, eure; plant diseases, soi 
problems, etc BISI50 
SUPER GRASS GROWER'S GUIDE- 
Growing super grass with hydroponics, 
lighting, special nutrients, more females, 
ete 251.50, 
MARIJUANA CONSUMER'S AND 
DEALER'S GUIDE - Extract hash. 
LSD. mescaline. others Clearly 
explained, B3 $1.50 
D.M.T. GUIDE - Make powerful 
‘smokeable, psychedelic DM.1., Khala: 
Khij. an aphrodisiac, tips on hash. 
B4S1.50 

THE POT BOOK - The story of pot, 
history. cultivation and preperation. 
Many useful facts BSS150 


HERBAL HIGHS - Over 60 naturaland 
legal narcotics, psyehedelics, stimulants 
Mu 


strated 3651.50 
SUPERMOTHER'S COOKING WITH 
GRASS - Fifteen recipes forthe sensual 
Cullinary connorsscur: Produces inspired 
dinner conversation B78.180 
HERBAL APHRODISIACS - Natural 
mostly legal substances which excite 
Erotic desie: nutrition forsexual potency 
nd more Basis 
HOME GROWN HIGHS ~ Organic 
highs at home: payehedeic mish oom 

ote and other cacti, morning glory. 
rood roseand more ‘Bos1.90 
GUIDE TO GROWING CANNABIS 
UNDER FLOURESCENTS » Closet 
bumpereropsat home. f\ B10 $2.00 


SEND FOR 
YOUR FLASH 
BOOK 

NOW 


vert. HT 91 

P.O, Box 14416 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19115 

Amt. enclosed $___ Plus7 5@handling 


Name 


Adres 


Guy, State = 2: 
Pleascallow 3104 weeks for handing PA rey 
Include sales ax Sores offer good only CS. A 
(Bnoleaie inquires welcome’ 
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ished not by a competitive ethnic male, but 
a fantasy of some alien pharmacology. Ev- 
eryone was horrified by this unspeakable 
prospect. When Congress finally passed a 
total countrywide opium ban in the next 
decade, the “white-woman story” was the 
very cornerstone of the expert congression- 
al testimony on which the bill was based: 
“One of the most unfortunate phases of the 
habit of smoking opium is the large number 
of women who have become involved with 
and were living as commonlaw wives or co- 
habiting with Chinese in Chinatowns of 
our various cities” 

And if the yellow fiends were vicious 
enough to go after the white man’s women. 
with their seductive poison, what could 
keep them from molesting children? 

Every antidrug campaign winds up with 
children; it's inevitable. The Sinophobe opi- 
um legend inevitably developed into this 
classic infantile hysteria. The San Jose Mer- 
cury, 8 October 1881: 


In the great city of San Francisco, boys, yesand 
girls, with the look of cunning, blasé old men 
and women, sneak out of vile alleys in the Chi 
nese quarter and elsewhere—out into the 
beautiful sunshine and refreshing sea: 
breeze, with such expression of weariness, 
duplicity vice, and recklessness combined on 
every face, that the busy passer-by stops to 
pity and abhor 

The foolish, misguided, crazy boy—deceiv- 
ing father, mother employer—who deems it 
something smart and clever to ‘visit a joint’ 
or “tohit the flute’ The poor young fool stifles 
both conscience and his nostrils, and pre- 
tends to look approvingly and with the eye of 
‘a connoisseur on the box of deadly poison, 
and holding in the flame the dirty bowl 
charged with the prepared, perforated ball, 
draws death, dishonor, and disease in one fa- 
tal inhalation eagerly into his system. It is the 
road to speedy decay and rapid dissolution. An 
idolatry that has slain more thousands than 
Juggernaut. It is the curse of China. An im- 
pending evil, that, transplanted here, if not 
rooted out, would, before the dawn of anoth- 
er century, decimate our youth, emasculate 
the coming generation, if not completely de- 
stroy the whole population of our coast. 


This theme was most violently developed 
by none other than Samuel Gompers. In 
1902 he composed a tract titled “Meat vs. 
Rice. American Manhood vs. Asiatic Coo- 
lieism—Which Shall Survive’ as part of a 
lobbying effort for renewal of the Chinese 
Exclusion Act. 

Chinese laundries, Gompers had deter- 
mined, were everywhere pullulant with 
white orphans and kidnap victims, "tiny 
lost souls’ forced to "yield up their virgin 
bodies to their maniacal yellow captors’ 
Too righteously impassioned to keep up 
any consistent tense, Gompers raved on: 


What other crimes are committed in those 
dark fetid places, when these little innocent 
victims of the Chinaman’s wiles were under 
the influence of the drug, are almost too hor- 
rible to imagine~There are hundreds, aye, 
thousands, of our American girls and boys 
who have acquired this deathly habit and are 
doomed, hopelessly doomed, beyond shad- 
ow of redemption, 


‘The occasion of this delirium was the pend- 
ing renewal by the United States Congress 
of the Chinese Exclusion Act, which banned 
the entry of Celestials into America from 
1896 to 1942.* By this time Gompers, regard- 
ed as something like a saint for his profound 
moral commitment to American working 
men and women, was just as profoundly 
committed to the Yellow Peril myth. “The 
superior whites’ he said, “had to exclude 
the inferior Asiatics by law, or if necessary, 
by force of arms. .. The Yellow man found 
it natural to lie, cheat and murder and 99 
out of every 100 Chinese are gamblers. ... 
The maintenance of the nation depended 
‘on maintenance of racial purity. It was con- 
trary to the national interest to permit 
cheap labor that could not be Americanized 
and could not be taught to render the same 
intelligent service as was supplied by 
American workers! 

Sinophobia, at bottom, was wonderfully 
apt for a host of purposes in American poli- 
tics and culture over this era. There was a 
fundamental irrationality to it, of which 
everyone was perfectly aware, but against 
which absolutely no one spoke; only for the 
Chinese was it inconvenient, and the Chi- 
nese neither enjoyed any political power 
nor did they seek it. As the United States 
grew increasingly isolationist and xeno- 
phobic, politicos got far reciting patriotic 
Yellow Peril myths; their inventiveness 
in fabricating new twists to it effectively 
demonstrated how fervent was their love 
for America. This irrationality is with us 
still, as Dr. Thomas Szasz points out: 
nificantly, while no educated person still 
believes the ugly nonsense heaped on the 
Chinese for decades by leading American 
authorities, most educated persons still 
believe the ugly nonsense heaped on 
opium’ 

In 1911 an access of irrationality was 
reached in the California Supreme Court, 
in the case of an opium defendant named 
Yun Quong. Yun had challenged the consti- 
tutionality of the state's antiopium law on 
the simple due-process ground that the stat- 
ute had no relation to reality. Yun provided 
abundant evidence that opium had never 
harmed him or caused him to harm anyone 
else or to steal or destroy property. Whereat 
the court, in upholding the conviction in 
spite of everything, put into legalese the 
convenient aberration which still, to this 
day, makes drug legislation a very special 
category of jurisprudence: 


The validity of legislation which would be 
necessary or proper under a given state of 
facts does not depend on the actual existence 
of the supposed facts. It is enough if the law- 
making body may rationally believe such 
facts to be established. 


The key word is rationally, It would have 
been madness for the court to have thrown 
out the California opium law that year, in 


“It was lifted when China became necessary to 
the Allied effort in World War Il; in 42 also, Chi- 
nese Americans finally won the right to vote. 


which all the most solid national authori- 
ties, from Congress to the medical estab- 
lishment, were gearing up to slapa national 
ban on the import of opium. The Hearst 
press was campaigning for it madly; the pa- 
pers were spilling over with Yellow Peril. A 
judge would have been totally irrational to 
risk his career by admitting to the harmless- 
ness of opium. One of the most prominent 
antiopium gong bangers just then was Col. 
Charles Blinn, a veteran narcotics agent on 
the San Francisco customs dock. Blinn was 
bursting with sheer American exuberance 
as he described for the papers, time and 
again, how he combed every Chinese ship 
that fell into his clutches, just by policy: 


Leave it to the Chink when it comes to smug- 
gling hop....For instance, while youre 
breaking your neck peeking into a ventilator 
the Chinks are standing by empty-faced, gi 
ing you the haha. Probably while you're rip- 
ping up things in the galley the No. 1 boys, 
gliding around in their soft felt slippers, are 
shooting the five tael tins down into the en 
gine-room, and when youte busy sticking 
your prod into a boiler tube the Chinks are 
shifting the dope into the music box in the so- 
cial hall... ‘The Chink has the game down to 
ascience. If you had 100 secret service agents 
sitting in rocking chairs around the deck and 

a dozen searchlights beaming over the ship 

the slippery yellow men would be getting the 

contraband off just the same; which means 

no disrespect to the service. They're regular 

sleight othand performers, these Chinks. 
‘The relentless circular reasoning here—the 
less drug the round-eye finds, the more he's 
justified in terrorizing the slant-eyes—also 
holds in police circles to this day, in the very 
special area of drug enforcement. By this 
time, however, there actually did exist a 
Chinese opium-smuggling industry; local 
opium bans had made it necessary, and soat 
last the venerable Yellow Peril myth was 
more than just an ugly play of opportunistic 
rhetoric. 

Authentic Chinese Triads were moving 
opium into the Chinatowns of the West 
Coast and New York City at this time: The 
Hip Song Tong and the On Leong Tong con- 
ducted a lively and colorful competition, 
punctuated with plenty of classic drug-ring 
skulduggery, murder, and operatic vio- 
lence. The police and press had a grand 
time too, turning up opium in consign- 
ments of hundred-yearold eggs, birds 
nests, petrified duck, and fresh lemons. 
RAID CHINESE LAUNDRY, GET OPIUM. . .CHOP 
SUBY PLANT A BLIND FOR OPIUM. 

Sinophobia pretty much ended by the 
1920s, though Charles Dana Gibson would 
once in a while sketch a group of his im- 
maculate Girls inside an opium den, lolling 
their long pipes in their laps, gazing down 
in demure intoxication at their magnificent 
alabaster cleavage, idly accepting a light 
from the talented fingers of a sinister Man- 
darin attendant. Any time a white woman 
got arrested in proximity toa Chinaman, it 
still made the front pages. But the Yellow 
Peril was definitely passé by the '20s. 

‘There were new sorts of drugs around by 
then. And there were new scapegoats. (] 
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False Aralia 


HIGH TIMES says" 
and pops out plants. No dirt, no manure, no sweat 
husky plants, six feet tall... @ whole cellar fu 
prosperous damn grower in town.” (5/80) 

HIGH TIMES MARKET ANALYSIS “ 


thanks to its patented hydroponic system, it just sits under its lights 
each Hydropot is good for three to five 
of Hydropots can make one the most 


\lants from the basement can be as good as plants 
from the mountains. The quality is definitely on a par with the .. . seedless plants that now 
dominate the market. The big winners will be the det yourselers who Incorporate these 
revolutionary breakthroughs into their own gardens." (10/80) 


The Hydropot system provides a constant supply of food and aerated water to 
the roots. Plants that can feed all the time will grow all the time; they won't waste 
youth energy pushing roots around searching for, what they need. You get the 
za eg bg acts rend ara at eK Tees ese 
method will double your yield. Try it in any other set-up and you'll get slow. 
growing, stunted plants. But, not in our Hydropot! It’s the only way to get fast 
growth, super-high yield and top quality, indoors or out. 

Je put our patented system, special nutrients, @ complete step-by-step in 
struction book (with full lighting directions) and our illustrated pruning guide 
all together for your and you don't have to be a gardening pro to doit. I's Nature 
made simple—since 1976. 


HYDROPOT System contains: 

5 Somplete growing instruction manual ¢ illustrated pruning guide including sections on sex 
determination, harvesting and curing ¢ special nutrient A) 1846-16 for fast lush growth 
4 special nuttient B 9-30-12 for flowering and potency + patented Flo-Thru™ circlation 
system * high impact plastic garden container * reusable Kona-Lava™ medium electric 
aeration pump * nutrient dispenser * pH test kit © peat starter pellets + full year guarantee 
* complete lighting directions. 


‘Send business letter-sized, self-addressed stamped envelope for more information on indoor 
‘growing and lighting. 


Please send me____Hydropots at $59.95 each. 10% off for 3 
‘or more. (CA residents add 6% Sales Tax.) Ail shipping and handling 
charges included (shipping weight 32 'Ibs.). Money Orders and 
Cashiers checks shipped immediately. 

Enclosed is my payment for $ 


Name 
Address. 
City 
visAD or wcO I 

Exp. date Signature: 


Use your credit card for fast phone service (please no collect calls). 
Send to: APPLIED HYDROPONICS, 1299 Fourth St., Suite 308, 
San Rafael, CA 94901 Sioa 


State 


Zip. 
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‘Wholesale Inquiries 
‘Welcome 


| 2613 Newport Blvd, Newport Beach, CA 92683, 
for Call (r@e7szaa3 for VISA or Master 
Card Orders, 

Please send: . 
‘Milky Tras: 2 grams at $1200 
— 4 grams at $2000 
14 grams at $70.00 
Baso-0-Caine: 3 grams at $1200 
"Add $1.78 for Postage and Handling 


tomas not intarited for Wlwgal we 
Sales wo minors not recommended 


‘ata at Peo NemportBrac cA 
nd Hoyo Sace Shp See ae 


96 SEPTEMBER 81 


THE TUNAS TRIAL: , 
TAKE TWO 


To understand the obstruction-of justice trial that followed the Tunas’ conviction on the 
RICO charges, two incidents that occurred during the trial must be related. One is known 
to the defense lawyers as the Harry Brown number-“Home Run” Harry Brown from Phila- 
delphia. Brown was an informant sent by the government to hit on Meinster and Platshorn in 
August 1979. This character offered the two Tunas false passports and the protection of 
the Mafia, plus $2 million Home Run Harry had access to. All theirs for the taking. How- 
ever, it tums out Brown had no Mafia connections and certainly nothing like a couple of 
million bucks. But Brown was being paid by the government to set up a scenario where- 
by it appeared that Meinster and Platshorn were attempting to flee the country. This gave 
the court the excuse to revoke bail on the Tunas. This was the first bit of psyching the gov- 
ernment put on the judge. 

‘The second episode involved a bozo named Drew Gordon, Gordon was locked up in 
the Florida Correctional Institution for impersonating a DEA agent. According to the 
Strike Force attorneys, Gordon was brought there to provide information on illegal DEA 
activities. Gordon's contention was that he held plenty of bad dirt on corrupt politicians, 
judges and agents. Gordon contacts the Strike Force and says Meinster and Platshorn— 
who were total strangers to Gordon—came to him and revealed intricate plans to intimi- 
date andior eliminate witnesses. The Strike Force attorneys immediately went to the 
judge with this information, knowing quite well of Gordon's reputation as an irrespon- 
sible magpie. Having planted another prejudicial seed in the judge's mind, the prosecu- 
tion then revealed that Drew Gordon had failed a lie-detector test. Judge King, however, 
was duly impressed with Gordon's fabrication and for the first time in his tenure ordered 
electronic screening for all visitors to the courtroom except government personnel. The ju- 
rors passing through the screener had to notice their courtroom was the only one in the build- 
ing equipped with one; this had to put some paranoia in their minds and force them to 
take a more suspicious look at the defendants. 

‘The third number that finally drove the judge to obstruction fever occurred in Novem- 
ber 1979. The government went to the judge once again with charges that Platshorn and 
Meinster were involved in a terrible conspiracy to disrupt the trial, injure and intimidate 
witnesses and even kill the judge himself. Then on December 6, four weeks after the 
judge had been informed of this alleged conspiracy, the government sprang the same 
story on the Tunas, their lawyers and the public. Meinster and Platshorn were indicted 
on obstruction charges immediately, at the same time Tuna Randall Fisher was indicted for 
attempting to bribe the juror, Karen Youvas. Platshorn and Meinster were later acquitted 
of the obstruction charges, with the government admitting there was never any evidence of a 
plot to kill the judge. Fisher and Youvas along with Lynne Platshorn were convicted, 
however. The government succeeded, however, in their manipulation of the judge. As 
defense attorney Dennis Cogan stated in his brief filed on appeal: "There can be no mis- 
taking the trial judge's state of mind resulting from these allegations... The court also 
made revealing statements regarding the belief that his life was in jeopardy. The judge 
was so misled by the government and so obviously enraged that he arrived at broad 
sweeping conclusions that all but completely eradicated any application of the presump- 
tion of innocence to the instant defendants” 

Judge King, following the obstruction indictments: 

"The American people have every right to expect and indeed the Constitution guaran- 
tees that every court proceeding in the United States District Court of this country be con- 
ducted honestly fairly and impartially, 

"The evidence that I have heard during the proceedings clearly convince me that de- 
fendants in this trial have done all in their power to disrupt the proceedings and to 
destroy the integrity of this jury and the entire proceedings. 

“They have exhibited nothing but contempt for the whole process in spite of every effort 
on the part of at least this judge to insure that they each and every one receive a fair trial’ 

Yes, well. .. this baleful pronouncement must have been sonorously intoned as though it 
were being transcribed directly into marble. Beneath the ponderous verbiage is the heart- 
beat of a frightened man, a man easily swayed by manipulative government agents. Such a 
man should not be serving on the bench of a federal court handing down sentences of such 
Draconian extremes as those strapped on the Tunas—it is a too frightening thought. 


Wide World hots 


BLACK TUNA 
continued from page 78 


““Lassume they were speaking about kill- 
ing the judge” 

Ya-hoooga! Off went the reporters to the 
phones, just like in The Front Page, and 
the judge fell into a “shocked silence” The 
jurors, of course, were not present in the 
courtroom, sequestered as they were fol- 
lowing the removal of Karen Youvas, Judge 
King drew himself to the fullness of his sta- 
tion, revoked the bonds of ll the defendants, 
saying, “They have exhibited nothing but 
contempt for the judicial process” The fate of 
the Tunas was sealed, the trial would run its 
course under that headline on the 38th an- 
niversary of the bombing of Pearl Harbor: 
MURDER JUDGE. Yes, well...it might be 
seen, years later, by another observer look- 
ing back on the events that week, that Judge 
King’s words were accurate, only they were 
directed to the wrong side of the case. 


Justabout frog-fuckedand bleeding... 
—old swamp talk 


Bleeding becomes increasingly popu- 
dar... —Chester Patton 


Red means run, son. Numbers add up 
to nothin’ 

When the first shot hit the door I saw it 
comin; 

Raised my rifle to my eye, never 
stopped to wonder why 

Then I saw black and my face 
splashed in the sky. 

Shelter me from the powder and the 
finger 

Cover me with the thought that pulled 
the trigger 

—Neil Young, "Powderfinger’ 


Miami. See It Like A Native. 

Black notes from the drain of America: I'm not 
feeling well here. The TV in my hotel room is 
bringing me Jerry Falwell on one channel anda 
full-color biopsy procedure on another. It is 
‘Sunday morning and I must have gotten out of 
hand last night: My lungs and head feel as if 
they have been invaded by a dozen ravenous 
shrews and now this motherfucker on TV is 
talking about enemas! Good God, no wonder 
they're having a tourist slump down here. Some 
poor hungover bastard snaps on his set expect- 
ing to get an NBA game and there he finds ene- 
ma instructions. ..This I don't need, enough is 
enough. Cancerous breasts and enema talk? 
‘Scores of short Jewish people coming at me on 
the other channel, their hearts full of song and 
bewilderment. Manatee survival promo film, 
“Please dont slice up these gentle creatures 
with your twin screw powerboats’ What a 
laugh. Human life is cheaper than a weekend 
in the Bahamas down here. Christ, its cheaper 
than sirloin steak. Later we get a Cocaine 
Economy series on the local news, followed by 
a brain-bypass surgery: Then there’ the Miami 
staple: murder. Lots and lots of murder. Homi- 


cide reports in Miami are like weather reports 
inother parts of the country. “Light caliber gun- 
fire in the morning followed by heavy automat- 
ic rounds in late afternoon. Chance of bombing 
tonight clearing sometime tomorrow. ..” 

Senseless violence has spilled over from the 
gang wars. The random argument now be- 
comes a full-bore shootout. Traffic mishaps, 
{jostling in lines, missed putts... anything is an 
‘excuse to open up on full auto, A few quirky re- 
ports: a couple of Cuban droguerros found 
Stiff up at DisneyWorld, taken for that final 
ride, Woman found near Lauderdale, nude, cov- 
ered with dirt and insect bites and in a shallow 
grave. She cant remember a thing. Blanko. 
‘Nada. A mind as blank as Nancy Reagan's 
smile 

Alll too weird. Burgled my room this morning 
fora sizable sum, another night of depression. 
Crankeed-up and adrenalized only to come 
apart like a house of cards. Truly a desperate 
act. I knew this story would cave in on my 
fugitive psyche, this sordid business tiled with 
lies and dubious lawyers and venal operatives 
and scurvy second-story bums and foreign 


Ul through December and on into 

January the newspapers contin- 

ued toallude to the “plot tokill the 

judge’ In fact, the only incidence 

of violence reported in connection 

with the trial was when the son of, 

a witness testifying against Jimi- 

nez, on whose testimony the pros- 

ecution’s case rested, was beaten by four 

‘men in a parking lot. The kid was told, "You 
better not testify against Ray Jiminez” 

Jiminez had been connected to the fire- 

bombing of a restaurant in retaliation for a 

drug-deal burn. At the same time, Jiminez 

was linked to a murder in connection with 

the same deal. All of this led toa grand-jury 

indictment of Jiminez, who immediately 

began promising the authorities a much big- 

ger fish: the Tunas. By the time of his indict- 

ment, however, Jiminez had been fired 

from the South Florida Auto Auction for 

fencing stolen goods and running his own 

little cocaine act out of the auction's offices. 

‘Throughout the trial Jiminez was repeat- 

edly caught in “conflicting statements’ “im- 


DRUGS TIED TO TUNA GANG PARTIES 


greedheads with garbled accents. Better to 
‘keep this honed, thought through clearly. Al- 
ways a temptation to take off with the central 
subject and blow up... . sickness spurs one on 
tas does the lack of money. 

Going to report the theft to the hotel desk, I 
am faced with a dipshit all done out in blond. 
Archly informs me nothing like that has ever 
happened at the hotel in the two and a half 
years he has worked there. Looks at me as if I 
were some broken-down grifter attempting a 
pathetic short con. “If you think you've been 
robbed, why dont you report it to the police?” 
the wuss asks. Goddamn right. This pathetic 
attempt at making me feel as if I have some- 
how sullied the fine reputation of the hotel by 
rudely allowing myself to be ripped off in one of 
its rooms sent me into a palsied rage, 

Imade itapoint to query the Coral Gables cop 
on previous thefts at the hotel when he arrived 
later in the afternoon. “Al the time. Here, any- 
where. You name it” Thanks, offisa. Further, I 
learned there was more to be feared than mere 
robbery in the secure hotel. Five weeks before 
my arrivala door to one of the residential suites 
was kicked in, the young couple inside was 
blown efficiently away and a two-month-old 
baby and a paper bag containing $55,000 in 
cash were left behind. Anyone who had the 
misfortune to open their door at any time dur- 
ing the snuff would have been made to taste 
their own blood. Without a doubt. There is no 
secure haven in Miami. The upper-middle- 
class enclave of Coral Gables or the grim free- 
fire zone of Liberty City. ..you could go down 
quite easily in either locale. Miami has the 
highest murder rate in the United States. It has 
held that dubious title for two straight years. 
The homicide rate increased 75 percent in 
1980 over that of the previous year. The statis- 
tics thus far in 1981 are ahead of 1980'S ram- 
pant rate. 


possible" testimony and outright fictions 
during cross-examination, Inany other trial 
than this, Jiminez.could not be considered a 
credible witness. Since that is all the gov- 
emment prosecution had, along with 
George Purvis, Jr, he was supported all the 
way. Besides, at this point the trial was now 
dominated by the “death plot,’ the obstruc- 
tion-of justice charges and the bribing of a 
juror. All of this was reinforced each day for 
the jurors, the press and public by the un- 
nerving show of force in and out of the 
courtroom, Marshals carrying machine 
guns outside the courtroom, shackled de- 
fendants, and the judge constantly guarded 
by at least three armed marshals at all 
times. When Judge King traveled to and 
from court, he was in a caravan: one van 
full of marshals in front of the judge's car 
and one following, The Tunas were no 
longer on trial as marijuana smugglers but 
as potential assassins. The judge's actions 
alone reinforced this perception day after 
day. And he was supposed to be impartial, 
right? So, if he is walking around with a 
phalanx of armed guards, nervously antici- 
pating a sudden grenade attack, there must 
be something to these charges, right? Is it 
not possible that a juror might have such 
thoughts? Right away, presumed innocence 
dies in that juror’s mind, 

The morning I was ripped off I went to 
the office of Rebekah Poston, Gene Myers's 
attorney. Poston's eyes are so blue, so pene- 
tratingly lucid, you could cut diamonds 
with them, Or start your car off their elec- 
tricity when they fill with emotion, The 
predominate emotion Poston has in regards 
to the Tuna case is anger—smoldering, but 
still anger 

Prior to my leaving for Miami, I spoke 

continued on page 102 
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BY JOHN SWENSON 


IN OUR LAST EPISODE, FEARLESS FRANK HAD 
ONCE AGAIN SINGLE-HANDEDLY TAKEN ON THE 
EVIL FORCES OF THE RECORDING/REPRESSION 
industry with a morality play, called Joes Ga- 
rage, of such devastating invective that even 
his closest advisers urged him to mask the 
concept in a one-record package of “hits! 
she’ Garage portrayed a future world in 
which music was outlawed, and Zappa's con- 
spiracy theory, as explained in his text notes 
tothe record, was that the scenario isalready 
occurring, with Reagan, the ayatollah and 
record-company presidents all in on it. Natu- 
rally, the result of this revelation was that Zap- 
pass relationship with yet another record 
company bit the dust, and millions of copies 
of be Garage ended up gathering dust on 
shipping-room floors and riding the cut-out 
market into the discount stores. 

Undaunted, Zappa went back to the draw- 
ing board to plan another offense against the 
evil forces of bland music. His latest projects 
involved hosting one of the very few live 
performances of music by Edgard Varése 
and assembling his own record label, Bark- 
ing Pumpkin Records, to release future 
projects. Just before the Varése concert at 
New York's Palladium, Zappa had some acid 
comments to make regarding the press. 

“If it were not for the actions of your in- 
dustrial ancestors” he pointed out, “that is, 
people who wrote about music over the last 
fifty years, this concert would not be neces- 
sary; by that I mean this concert as a means 
of bringing Varése's music to the public ina 
Positive light and going tosome extremes to 
do that. This process would not be necessary 
if it weren't for the actions of the music critics 
functioning in the United States during the 
last fifty years, because they put Varése out 
of business. They made it impossible for 
him toearna living. He stopped composing 
for twenty-five years because of the stupidi- 
ty of the people who were music critics at 
that time. If you were a composer in the old- 
en days and you couldn't get any perfor 
mances, you couldn't eat, you couldn't live, 
you couldn't write any music. The type of 
criticism that was directed at Varéses music 
was so brutal that it had a very bad effect on 
himasa person, aside from thefactthatitkept 
him poor most of his life. At one point he re- 
ceived a royalty check from his publisher 
for thirty-seven cents, except that it wasn't a 
check, it was stamps, because it would have 
Cost too much to write him a check” 

The Varése concert turnedout tobeamusi- 
cal and aesthetic triumph. Under the direc- 
tion of Joel Thome, the Orchestra of Our Time 
performed five pieces, including the beauti- 
fully angular percussion composition “Ioni- 
zation” and the challenging multimedia 
“Deserts which pitches a small orchestra 
against a prerecorded tape of “electronical- 
ly organized sounds’ Zappe's contribution 
to the event was significant: His presence 
attracted alarge crowd similarto the kind of 
audiences hat come tothe Palladium for his 


‘own shows, There were a few tense mo- 
ments at the start, when it seemed the audi- 
ence might drown out the orchestra with 
cries for Zappa to play, but Frank channeled 
the energy deftly with one-liners like “No, 
were not having the dance contest tonight” 

The dance contest is on Tinseltown Re- 
bellion, however, the new two-record set 
that kicks off Zappa's Barking Pumpkin la- 
bel. With the exception of “Fine Girl’ the 
whole record is culled from live perfor- 
mances, including one of the wilder dance 
contests from the Palladium in which Butch 
and Lena and Tom and Squeak are called 
up to the stage to dance with Zappa, “like 
you've never danced before’ Zappa is 
known asa cynical misanthrope, but he'sac- 
tually a pretty nice guy who cares about his, 
fans, as his audience-participation numbers 
prove. He’s been pulling people onstage for 
the dance concerts for over a decade now. I 
recall once at the Fillmore East when he 
brought a girl up who was obviously tripped 
out. While Frank went through his routine, 
the girl was obviously starting to freak out, 
Zappa, in what might seem like an unchar- 
acteristic mood, realized what was happen- 
ing and embraced her, calming her down 
before returning her to the audience. 

Zappas live shows have always presonted 
his music at its best, and for several years 
now Zappa has recorded virtually every gig 
he’s played. His studio is filled with two 
rooms of top-quality performance tapes, 
and he pointed out that with his process of 
assembling pieces of music from totally dis- 
arate sources, he could release an infinite 
number of records without ever playing an- 
other note himself. Tinseltown Rebellion is 
just the tip of the iceberg. The title track is 
brilliant; “Easy Meat" is a long, beautifully 
structured song with a majestic instrumen- 
tal bridge; and the record closes witha new 
arrangement of one of Zappa's most famous 
songs, “Brown Shoes Don't Make It’ followed 
by an amazing version of Zappa's "Peaches 
(En Regalia)" anthem, “Peaches III’ 

This is only part of the taped treasure 
trove Zappa's making available to his audi- 
ence. Taking distribution into his own 
hands, Zappa's label is offering a mail-order 
deal on three instrumental records of his 
guitar solos accompanied by rhythm sec- 
tions: Shut Up and Play Your Guitor, Shut 
Up and Play Your Guitar Some More and 
Return of the Son of Shut Up hh Play Yer 
Guitar, “No songs to wait through!” Zappa 
hucksters. "No lyrics to disturb your imagi- 
nation. All instrumental music. All selec- 
tions never before released. If you are a 
guitar player or a guitar fanatic, these alé 
bums are a NECESSITY for your collection 
(or even if you're a drummer or a bass play= 
er, there's stuff on these albums that just 
might curl your toes up a little bit)" You ean 
order this amazing record (or Gassette). 
package ($9.98 for one, $18.98 for tWey or 
$27.98 for all three, plus $1.50 postage and. 
handling) from Barking Pumpkin Reeords) 
RO. Box 5510, Terre Haute, IN 47805. 
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minds between the Stran- 
glers’ Jet Black ond Jean 
Jacques Burnel and our resi- 
dent ufologist and observer 
of the MIB, HicH TIMES con- 
tributing editor John Keel. 
We begin with Black's expla- 
nation of the Stranglers’ in- 
terest in this matter: 

Black: After many years of de 
liberation on the whole subject 
of what the fuck’s going on, I 
reached the conclusion that all 
of these religions around the 
world were fundamentally 
evil, And the system isthe com 

plete opposite of what 
should be doing. I was in t! 
studio one day reading Fi 
Saucer Review, doing noth 
at the particular moment, and 
Hugh [Cornwall, 
glers’ guitarist] picked it 
and said, “Wow, this is really 
strange” Th dit, and 
they got really interested in the 
subject. So we wrote that song 
inthe studiocalled “The Men ir 
Black’ which was sortof asat 
ical lookat thething. Then later 
the whole band became more 
and more rested in the 
ject and we decided to do a 
whole album roughly on that 
theme. 

Keel: You haven't met any peo- 
ple in England who have had 
contact with the men in black, 
have you? The real so-called 
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men in black 
Black: No. 

Keel: There have been cases in 
England. Infact, Iused sx 
my books. They are rare, b 
have been cases. It's 
mostly in the U 
seen these ch 
around in their 


there 


S. that we've 


mixed in with 
things, I mean, that's a ger 
term, where anybody, 
stranger lack suit, 


MIB. We have many MIBané 
dotes in witch: 
Aleister 
includes his en: 


ft and black 
magic Crowley's 


biography 


counters with these mysterious 
They've been 


longtime and they've 


ed every level of our soci: 
ety, and the fact that they turn 
up in our UFC 
they turn up in every- 
thing. They turn up in religion 
and in all kinds c 
Black: Do you think 
extraterrestrial? 
Keel: No, think it's 
aplicated than that. They're 
ther 


6 


fairs 


hat UFOs 


much more 


they're based here so 
an the earth a: 
been 
this going onall 
want us to think they 
terrestrial and that way theyre 
safe. We car't go after them if 


e extra 


they come from another plan 
et. There have been a lot of 


f base in Scandinavia 

Tunderstand you saw a UFO 
in England 
Black: Wel 


it was at 
just like a 
fensely bright light, 


ht 


and it came towards me and it 
ped and it moved up and 
swniand then zoomed away. I 


live in the part of England, the 
where there's a 
huge amount of UFO activity. 
Keel: You know, back in 1909 
they sightings in En 
id Wale 
and there were some men-i 
black 
of that year. After these things 
appeared, these men in black 
would show up with can 
and take pictures and talk 
language, and the 
reported it. In 


ada lot 


gland, especially arou 


ries inthe newspapers 


ina fore 


1ewspapers 
U.S, we had had quite a lot 
f activity in 1897 1896. There 
men-in-black 
ries, especially out of San 
Francisco, So it's beer: 
a hell of a long tin 
Burnel: Since we've started to 
get involved with the men-in 


som 


joingon 


black thing, an incredible 
aumber of things have hep 
pened to us. 


we've had a lot of 


been 


twelve m 


mnths; we've had all 
at stolen—which 


ur equil 


we've accumulated over five or 


six years. Stolen, just disap- 


Burnel: We've had afew deaths 


two pe g bloke 


14, andanotherblokeof 
25. One developed 

Black: y any 

house: do ¢ 

anything 

Keel: Nc e had a lot of 

proble: had a lot of 


happen. I've 
f trouble with my 
hone and the mail. I went 


hrough a very paranoid per: 
od when everything seemed to 
go wrong, and on lop of th. 

had trouble with 
here, the IRS, ai 
probably 
Black: Oh 


look forward to 


uur tax people 


they wer 
tapping my tele. 


whatwe 


at, tha 


HIGH’TIMES 


Tired of the same old pap on the best-seller lists? 
Sick of having some clerk hand you Penicillin: 
The Miracle of Mold when you ask for a drug 
book? Try the HicH Times alternative. 

Were the new bookstore in town, stock full of 
volumes filled with the things you like to read 
about: cultivation, reefer history worldwide 
conspiracies, vagabonding. 

Just look at our Hot 12: 


The Holistic Health | Hallucinogenic and 
Handbook Poisonous 

by the Berkeley Holistic Mushroom 

Health Center +009 | Field Guide 

Strike back at big medicine. | byGary Menser #010 


This is the definitive guide to 
holistic health: acupuncture, 
yoga, homeopathy, iridology, 
biofeedback anda host of other 
well-being systems that your 
doctor doesn't want you to 
know about. $995 


A reliable reference guide for 
those starting to explore the 
world of ‘shrooms. Over 30 
color plates and 50 line draw- 
ings. $5.95 


Vagabonding in 
the US. 


by EdBuryn 012 


If the Hiltons arentt your idea 
of abodes, pick up this nifty 
guide to hitching across the 
States. Buryn surveysall kinds 
of crazy places to go and wild 
things to doacross the country, 
for cheap. $9.95 


The Illuminati 

Papers 

by Robert Anton Wilson #008 The Great Books of 
The best-selling author of the | Hashish, Vol. 1 
Illuminatus Trilogy and Cosmic | byLaurenceCherniak #002 
Trigger further illuminates the | A dazzling photographic essay 


age-old secret conspiracy that 
some say rules the world. A 
must for paranoids of all ages. 
$795 


on hashish around the world. 
You can get stoned just by look- 
ing at the pictures, New West 
said. $14.95 


Marijuana Grower's 


Guide Deluxe Edition 
by Mel Frank 
and Ed Rosenthal #003 


‘The single best-selling cultiva- 
tion guide, complete with 50 
color plates and over 150 black 
and white photos and charts. 
$10.95 


QSyasemilla 


byfimRichardson #001 
Aphotographictourde force of 
the virgin pot plants, with in- 
structions on how to grow yer 
own, $11.95 


Marijuana Potency 


by Michael Starks #007 
The best current book dealing 
with the question of what 
makes marijuana potent. Get 
thelatest scientificliteraturein 
an easy-to-understand format. 
$4.95 


co---- 


And that's just the start. Every so often, we'll be 
adding more books that your local bookstore 
would never dream of carrying. 

So if you want Roots, try Walden’s. But if you 
want to learn about roots (as well as seeds and 
stems}, shop at the magazine. We're only a cou- 


pon away. 
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Sales ax 
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‘Ade $1.00 shipping 
freachtook 
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Cocaine Consumer 
Handbook 

by David Lee #006 
Everything you always want- 
edtoknow about blow. How to 
perform the clorox test and 
melting point test, along with 
full color choice photos. $5.95 


Indoor/Outdoor 
Marijuana Growers 
Guide 

by Mel Frank 
and Ed Rosenthal 
‘The classic introductory work 
‘on cannabis cultivation. $4.95 


The Stash Book 
by Peter Hjersman 

‘The definitive guide on build- 
ing hiding places and spaces in 


4004 


#005 


houses, cars, motorcycles, 
even on one’s body, Protect 
your —_valuables—whatever 
they may be. $4.95 


The Art and 
Adventure of 
Traveling Cheaply 
by Rick Berg voll 
Got the wanderlust? Here's an 
indispensable volume that'll 
take the trouble out of hitting 
the road. You'll never get 
ripped off again. $4.95 
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Gy. 


state 2p 


‘Mail to: High Times Bookstore, Box 
1g, Ansonia Station, New York, NY 
1002s 


Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery 


[New Work Sate residents please add 
‘pplicable sales tax 


definition: 


pseudo- (sd0'dd) adj. Greek 
prefix indicating likeness in 
form or substance. 


-caine (kAn) n. A synthetic 


alkaloid in anesthetic 
compounds 

Together these words make 
PSEUDO CAINE 
“Incense” the hit 

of the year! 
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—Weggrams «$1200 B grams 830.140: onunge 816000. 
TOTAL ENCLOSED 8 ___+ 81,75 postage & handling 
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Address. ay. 
Sead certified check or money order to: 
PARRA DISTRIBUTORS. 2813 Newport Boulevard, Newport Beach, CA 92663, 
Or reall 7140757419. for more 


Hens not intend fr Mey toe Sa 


‘Also available at Peer Records, Newport Beach, CA 
and Hollywood Smoke Shop, Sunset Boulevard, Hollywood, CA 


Don't be rip off . 

Measure Yo our Smokeables, 
Powders and Liquids to 1/320unce 
or 1/20 Gram with Accuracy! 


Now there’s two inexpensive, easy to use and 
portable scales that. t deliver “laboratory” accuracy. 


The Counter Balance Scales Dept. 58 
P.O. Box 26820 Tempe, AZ 85282 


= PRICE | TOTAL 


CAG Seale | $1795 


$2895 
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CB500 
accuracy to 
1/32 ounce $24.5 ws 
‘ Ounces: 1/82 to 17 ounces 
‘© Postal Cost: 1st, 2nd & 
3rd Ciass 
Grams: 1 10 500 grams 
BJ weight kit extends range to 30 » Troy: to 16 ounces by 2 dwt 
Gansanioid paryreyet © Potyragie ets oe Ones Obey” Aitzona ET-570I Ext. 


‘or Fast Delivery Call Toll-Free 1-800-528-6050 1484 ! 
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‘Carats: to 20 with 05 accuracy! 
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BLACK TUNA 

continued from page 97 

with Rebekah over the phone. She casually 
dropped this little claymore on my ears: 
"You heard about the cocaine in the jury 
room, didn't you?" Say wha? “T'll tell’ you 
about it when you get here” 

So "here" I was in Poston's office ready to 
listen. 

“What I'm concerned about right now 
are the drugs they found in the common 
room at the hotel where the jurors are stay- 
ing. After they were convicted and started 
serving some of their time, we were notified 
that during the time the jury was deliberat- 
ing, a deputy marshal found some cocaine 
in the common room. Foundit, took it back 
and had it tested. Found it was cocaine and 
then it was ordered destroyed. Nobody was 
informed at the time. Allegedly the judge 
‘was not informed, the prosecution not told. 
And in all other cases where such things 
have occurred, whether the jurors had 
been drinking, taking drugs or something 
during the course of the trial, the marshals 
bring this to the attention of the court. And 
you make a judgment call at that time. 

‘Well, if they are liberal enough to be using 
the drugs, you either leave them on the jury 
or you go ahead and question them. But at 
least you present the record and you either 
get a mistrial or go ahead and take your 
shot. We didnt know anything about it 
This is during deliberations, after the dis- 
ruption testimony. So what we do is file a 
motion to have an evidentiary hearing. Put 
the deputy marshals under subpoena, try to 
find out how much cocaine and exactly 
who was involved. The law says basically 
you have to show the juror wasincapacitat- 
edat the time the testimony was going on or 
at the time of deliberation’ 

Rebekah takes a pull at her diet soda be- 
fore going on with a brief sigh. 

‘And we didn't have enough. The pointis: 
It had been covered up. A month had al- 
ready passed. So how were we able to 
proveacover-upin the marshal’s office? We 
filed motions and affidavits from the law. 
yers. Not of the people who actually partici- 
pated, because they were afraid of losing 
their jobs. So the judge said we don't have 
enough yet and i'm not going to do any- 
thing. Which is sort of what we expected. 

"The day I filed my plea to get a hearing, 
the marshal called all the deputies inand had 
them give a statement. Then he went on 
Channel 7 [NBC affiliate] and made an an- 
nouncement there was no cocaine. Since 
then I've made my own investigation. Linter- 
viewed the person who found it, the person 
who tested it and the person present when 
it was destroyed—none of whom were in- 
terviewed by the Office of Professional Re- 
sponsibility, which I find rather interesting. 
They are going to give me affidavits. 

“If we can show the jury is using, we can 
get an automatic reversal. But what juror is 
going to admit that? They might admit 
grass, but not cocaine. The judge say: 
not about to bring all these jurors back after 


they have spent five and a half months on 
this case and question them: But that's ex- 
actly what I want to do” 

‘What was her client Gene Myerss role in 
all of this? 

“Myers was a bodyguard, basically. Over 
six feet, two hundred pounds. He just came 
down to the auction one day. He hada great 
relationship with the Cubans, bought some 
cars from the auction, got along with Plat- 
shorn and often settled disputes. Basically, 
he protected Bobby Platshorn’ 

Typically, and to Myers's misfortune, 
Platshorn built Myers up to be a mob 
heavyweight from Cleveland, which is 
where Myers was from. 

“He was a go-between. He settled dis- 
putes and kept the Cubans from breaking 
down Platshorn’s door. He was there when 
the Cubans got on Platshorn’s case, threat- 
ening his life and that of his son, and Myers 
stayed at Platshorn’s house till things 
calmed down! 

Out of this incident came the helicopter 
bomb run, Supposedly, a Cuban dealer, on 
the crosswires with Platshorn, got a phone 
call early one morning. At the same time, 
the Cuban heard and felt a dreadful slap- 
ping roar. The caller told him the noise he 
heard was a chopper holding a 55-gallon 
drum of diesel fuel ready to be dropped 
onto his house if he didn't come across with 
an agreement within 30 seconds. The Cu- 
ban acquiesced. Some people say that story 
isa fart in the wind, others just as close to 
the situation say it is true, The Cuban, now 
serving time in Florida, swears it’s true. It 
sounds just coked-up enough in its logistics 
to be muy exactamente, 

Poston on the 
prosecution: 

"Ray Jiminez. The first day of the trial Ji- 
minez filed an affidavit that I threatened 
him and coerced him. We had gone to inter- 
view him and he made me empty my purse 
out. Then he filed an affidavit that I threat- 
ened to kill him and his family.” 

Jiminez made the same wild accusation 
atleast two other times during the course of 
the trial. Whenever he began faltering in 
cross-examination, he began spewing fan- 
tastic scenarios of imminent doom for him- 
self and his family. 

“Unknown to Platshorn and Meinster, Ji- 
minez, along with this guy Kojak, was run- 
ning cocaine and a fence operation through 
the auction. They were running coke 
through the Cubans. Then he gets a sub- 
poena from a grand jury in Tampa and he 
just flipped over. He's basically a chicken 
and insecure, could never stand up to pres- 
sure. He conned almost everybody, though 
he wasn't that heavy. By just being around, 
it didnt take very much for him to figure 
things out. He proved to be a liar on the 
stand. Here's the most damning witness 
against Gene Myers and Myers gave him a 
job, made the down payment on his house. 
Jiminez is on witness protection. The oth- 
ers? Larry Richter, a real-estate agent who 
dummied up the leases: unindicted cocon- 

‘continued on next page 
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THE ONLY WAY TO GROW 


“THE NEW PHASE Il® AUTOMOTIC HYDROPONIC GROWING SYSTEM 
STANDS ALONE AS THE MOST EFFECTIVE AND FOOL PROOF 
METHOD FOR GROWING EXTREMELY POTENT HI-GRADE PLANTS, 
AND VEGGIES.” 


How can we say this? Simple. 

First of all Phase II® is the only system in the entire industry that anchors your plants 
in a scientifically balanced mineral mica nutrient base while allowing them to feed 
constantly and automatically through an advanced six-channel capillary absorbtion 
system. This guarantees them up to 40% faster growth rate as well as up to 8to 10 
times the yield of soil grown plants. No other growing system even comes close. 
In fact, most hydroponic systems are still using outdated single wick planters or 
inefficient air pump methods. 

Secondly, no other system in its class features modular design with multiple plant 
capacity. This means you can connect as many of our lower price modular add-on 
units to the main growing system anytime you want to. This versatile feature makes 
the Phase II® system ideal for cash crop commercial growers as well as 
indoor/outdoor home growers . . . the choice is yours. 

Phase II® comes to you assembled, ready to use with everything you need and 
includes: Complete and simple operating and lighting manual, one year supply 
of special formulated two stage nutrient, PH test kit and a full two year guarantee. 


ALL YOU NEED TO PROVIDE IS ENVIRONMENT! 


PHASE II® IS THE ONLY WAY TO GROW 
SEND FOR YOURS TODAY 
Send____ Phase il Hydroponic growing systems @ $4998 and crodular 
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count and two years on the other. We were 
killing their witnesses on cross-examina- 
tion. And then this thing with tampering. 
Until then they just wanted to get home to 
DC. and plead the thing out. 

“The thing that's so bad about this judge, 
although he denied knowing anything 
about all this {the tampering], the day the 
strike force walked in behind closed doors 
with this alleged tampering attempt, things 
like threats on the judge's life, the judge 
played out this part on the bench as though 
this was the first time he had heard of all this 
But later, when we got into the investiga- 
tion and unsealed some of the transcripts, 
we found he knew about it all along. He 
knew it was going on and that’s why he had 
the security set up. He said it was because 
of the Iranian situation! 

"The judge, in my opinion, believed 
everything that was written in the newspa: 
pers. Giving credit where it is due, given as 
many problems as this case had, he ran the 
trial very well. Efficiently and accommo: 
dating what was going on. It was the kind of 
case that a judge dreams of because it at- 
tracted a lot of attention and was blown up 
tobe such a big operation. I think the judge 
has an idea of what he thinks crime is like 
out there, but I don't think he has any idea 
what it is like at all. You know, I firmly be- 
lieve that the judge believes that the co- 
caine motion that I filed was a ruse or a 
plant by the defense. I think he was abso- 
lutely prejudiced and biased. If you ask me 
who I think profited in this case, I would 
say the judge profited.’ 


BLACK TUNA 
continued from preceding page 


spirator. Moe Keller! Dr. Moe Keller who 
was indicted and perjured himself under 
another judge, who took the fifth ten times 
under my cross-examination. And he had 
his own little coke factory in the Grove all 
the time. He's out.” 

‘The prosecution? 

“The prosecution never felt Myers wasin 
the same category as Platshorn and Mein- 
ster. He got a terrible sentence [33 years}. 
Dana Biehl came up to me and said, ‘I've 
been in the section in Washington where 
I've always reviewed the Continuing Crim- 
inal count and I've never seen a guy indict- 
ed and convicted on less evidence than 
your client: So I says, ‘Well, Dana Biehl, if 
that's how you feel, then why don't you do 
something about it?” But he wouldn't. 
‘Those guys were absolute, glorious victors! 
Biehl's back in Washington and travels 
around the country with the narcotics sec: 
tion. Jack Brown left and went into private 
practice in Philly. And Walter Schroeder. 
Schroeder had a nervous breakdown dur- 
ing the trial. He couldn't handle the pres- 
sure. He was trying to cut all kinds of 
deals’ 

I looked at Poston and got flickers of the 
kind of pressure this lawyer could bring to 
bear. It was an unpleasant sensation. A ner 
vous breakdown could be quite possible for 
anyone subjected to those eyes and voice 
for extensive periods of time. 

“Thad them down to five years on one 
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The individual Tunas are spread out now 
through the various prisons in the United 
States. The informers are out there some- 
where ready to turn over for a few bucks 
more under different names. The lawyers 
have filed the appeals, which will take a 
year to bear a decision. The DEA has gone 
on to bigger busts and the cry of "War on 
Drugs’ is heard keening once again across 
the land. The Tunas are nearly forgotten by 
anyone, save a few lawyers, agents and 
prosecutors, and the judge; but Platshorn, 
Meinster, et al, served very well at the time, 
The Tunas went down for a myriad of sins, 
very few of which were their own, while 
the Black Tuna himself is still alive and 
well, making the ends meet in Santa Marta, 
Colombia. 


Rafaeland Lare sitting ina restaurant near Lit- 
tle Havana drinking rum and picking at cold 
camarones. I'm listening to another version of 
the chopper bomb run allegedly ordered by 
Bobby Platshorn. Im starting not to care one 
flying fig one way or the other ifthe story is rue 
or not. I'm starting to detest cocaine, though I 
dontt turn it down when it glistens beneath my 
pliant nose. This raises tremors of self-loathing 
not long after my neural paths are thumping (0 
the Peruvian marching beat. Ghastly face now 
appears at our table, smooth brown skin like a 
stingrays. Though the eyes are hidden behind 
dark glasses, itis quite apparent that this unin- 
vited arrival, attired in cream linen suit and 
blue shirt, is under the influence of some danger- 
‘ous drug. He speaks briefly with Rafael in Span- 
ish, He wants to know what this cabrén is sitting 
with Rafael. I lighta cigarette, feeling as ifa bad 
‘scene out of Peckinpah is about to come down. 
Rafael tells him what am. Then he tells me our 
friend is named Muela, ‘tooth? Muela smiles, 
showing a very long, pointed incisor. The smile 
disappears, just as suddenly as it came. I don't 
like where I am. I don't want to finish my 
drink. Idon't eare to talk about drugs and fire- 
bombs anymore. I decide to leave the unpleas- 
ant Muela with Rafael and go to the toilet. 

Upon leaving the men’s room, located at the 
rear of the restaurant, inan alcove behind the 
itchen, I have suddenly the mouth of a gun 
barrel jammed behind my ear and the briefly 
‘met but now very familiar voice of Muela hiss- 
ing in my other ear. “You like this, huh? You 
fucking hippie, you shit’ Then Muela ground 
his teeth. How he did this without slicing his 
lips to shreds with that stiletto denture caught 
my curiosity but only for a second. Muela re 
peated the endearments accompanied by quick 
sniffs. As usual, I fumbled up the old chestnut 
“What's going on, man?" Muela simply repeat- 
ed the same two phrases, Is this all the English 
he knows? And for a very brief moment I 
thought it might be an elaborate joke played by 
HIGH Tigs editors Barkin, Sloman and La- 
Brasca...what cards. ..and the next moment 
T thought I would have to die in this Cubano 
snake pit, which galled the living hell out of me 
and the next moment...was Rafael, pulling 
the pistol from my ear and pushing Muela back 
to the wall. I stepped briskly from the alcove, 
returned to the table and said to the waiter 
“Check, please” 


CONNOISSEUR 
continued from page 17 


tainted. I say, Let's use it very specifically— 
when were referring to the psychedeliclike 
experience of mind-space travel one occa: 
sionally gets from superior smoke—or just 
drop it entirely. 
Wasted/Wrecked: Let's lump these two to- 
gether, then fling the offensive lump into the 
offal heap. If youre going to get wasted and 
wrecked, if that's the highest elevation your 
consciousness can attain, do me a favor: 
Stay home andattain it, don't spoil my party 
with your whining swamp-gas exhalations 
of decay. Do you like being around people 
who are wasted and wrecked? Okay, starta 
pen-pal club, but keep those dreary words 
from polluting my stream of consciousness. 
Stoned: I've never really liked this. There's 
always too much confusion with the dumb- 
drunk high, or the painful-martyrdom high 
{the true subject of Dylan's “Everybody 
must get stoned” anthem). Stoned: too 
dense, opaque, sterile, lifeless, painful, 
rock bottom, low down, insensitive, unsen- 
suous, unfeeling, numb-dumb and stupid, 
That's my connotation of stoned. It's not my 
idea of getting high. 
‘Twisted: This has always been a favorite of 
mine, because it's playful, has a nice Way- 
Jon & Willie outlaw country-music flavor to 
it, conjures up that shit-eatin’ grin of delight 
when the weed starts to light up the cells in 
the other hemisphere of the brain, Then 
there's a nice biological aptness to getting 
twisted too: Twistedness is at the very heart 
of cellular life in the two gracefully twisted 
strands of DNA that can encode in their 
twistingsall the wisdom evolution hasbeen 
able to transfer. What do two strands of 
DNA do when they want to create life? 
They get twisted. Only negative connota- 
tion of the phrase: Chubby Checker 
Zoned: Has its charms. In fact, it surpasses 
getting high in at least one respect. Getting 
high often suggests, narrowly, a physical di- 
mension—as in "The Empire State Building 
is higher than the Chrysler Bu 
whereas zoned suggests not merely a varia- 
tion in height but a whole new frame of ref- 
erence, perhaps a different realm of being. 
The phrase seems to have had a dual birth; 
there's an element of “twilight zone” and of 
Commander Cody's “Lost in the Ozone? 
and it may even be a play on suburban. 
American “zoning” pedestrial "zones 
an American form of “Zone Buddhism’ 
ight be nice if zoned re- 
placed spaced out. It's much more specific 
Zonked: Kind of an earthy version of 
zoned. Zonk combines zone with conk in a 
way that suggests that zoned-out people 
will get a conk in the head for having it up 
there in the clouds. A little too much of the 
alcohol connotation, kind of dumb sound- 
ing, but we'll have to live with itsimmortal- 
ity thanks to Zonker in "Doonesbury! 
‘Maybe you readers have some local fa- 
vorites or suggestions to add to my alpha- 
bet. The Connoisseur has an open mind. 
Send me some. (1 


Super Pleasure 
Super Tester 


Super Trails 


This novelty item is not intended for internal consumption or drug use. 


7 This meltpoint device detects and 
Nese identifies: mannitol, vitamin C 
sugars and many more. 


ick 95. bak of six. Sex ogi bet bor boricbock 6 cnaryecr xlcconten 
Money order. VA or Maste-Charge Send no, ond exp, date. Send 61 for hot Bax handbook 


445 W. Figueroa, Santa Barbaro, Ca, 93101 
(605) 963-1353 @ “At finer stores everywhere | 


HIGH TIMES 105, 


106 SEPTEMBER'S! 


“You don't need me to 
come tell you no more 
-thing. Look for yourself! 

Meditate. Take heed. 
And deal with this 
‘positive vibration’ 


| ~ From “Make Me to Hear Joy and Gladness; That the Bones That Thou Has Broken May Rejoice: chapter and 
verse from Bob Marley as witnessed by Ras Rose, High Times, August 80. 
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Since our introduction of the first Mushroomkit three years 
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only way to grow an unlimited amount of mushrooms for as 
long as they want. 
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without ever having to buy another kit or more spores. 


Our Deluxe Kit comes with two pounds of reknowned high- 
yield compost for the largest crops of mushrooms. If you have 
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simplified procedures - $39 

(Cl GROWING WILD MUSHROOMS, 
recommended manual - 35 

C. PSILOCYBE MUSHROOMS & THEIR 
ALLIES Most complete mushroom 
book available - $10.50 


1 Psilocybe cubensis spores only - $10 


Total Enclosed $ 
Name: 


City 


Visa MC Expires 
Number: 

Washington residents 
Foreign orders add 20% in U.S. Fund: 


| 
I 
! 
1 
! 
! 
| 
[ Address: 
| 
| 
I 
1 
| 
1 
! 
I 
1 
L 


‘4009 Stoneway N. 
Seattle, Wa. 98103 
(206) 634.2212 


Dealer Inquiries Welcoine. 


LET THERE BE. 


1000 WATT METAL CHECK IT OUT — 
HALIDE GROLITE * FINEST AT ANY PRICE 


THIS IS 
oe $199* se 


$129 BARE BONES KIT) 4 _- 


WITH THE SUPERNOVA 
YOU CAI REATE A LUSH, 
VERDANT, SEXY, SECRET. 
TROPICAL GARDEN... * 
INDOORS... EVEN IN ALASKA, > 


‘WE'VE SOLD THOUSANDS OF 
METAL HALIDE GROLITES. WHY? 
BECAUSE WE OFFER THE BEST FOR 
LESS, AND BECAUSE THEY PAY FOR 
THEMSELVES... QUICK! 

AT LAST... INDOOR GARDENING 
THAT REALLY WORKS BIG! 


WE'VE ALWAYS DONE OUR BEST 
FOR YOU.». BUT THIS 


SUPERNOVA IS THE ULTIMATE. ‘ ° U LT | MN AY [3 
You get the world’s finest remote 1000 watt. 

metal halide ballast. You get the most J 
expensive ventilated component cabinet D ©) W [2 R t 


with top quality computer-grade fan to 
keep things cool for long life. 
That's not all. The SUPERNOVA’s massive front-panel fuseholder protects your power. Deluxe pilot light indicates 
power in circuit. Heavy duty on/off toggle switch. So now you just flip the switch and’stand back. 

Here comes the world’s most awesome source of grolite power!!! 


tion, west offer the B: IES KIT for $129. 
requires common-sense caution. Easily assembl . 


"30 day money-back guarantee and one year replacement warranty on any defective parts 
+All prices plus shipping (specially designed packing cuts shipping costs — you savel) 


THE LIGKT MACHINE (710) 728-9740 
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